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The troublefome Raigne of 
K^g I o H N. 



Enter K. lohti, j^neene Elimv hh mother, WillhmUar- 
fliall Ear/e tf/pembrookc, the Earles »f Effex, and «f 
Salisburie. 



Queene Elinor. 

B Arons of En^landj^n^ my noble Lords ■; 

Though God and Fortune hath bereft from vs 
Vi(ftorious Richard fcourge of Infidels, 

And clad this Land in ftole of difmali hew^ ; 

Yet giuc me Icauc to ioy.and ioy you all. 

That from this wombe hath fprung a fccond hope, 

A King that may in rule and vertuc both 
Succeede his brother in his Emperie. 

K. loh. My gracious mother Quecnejand Barons allj 
Though farre vnworthy of fo high a place. 

As is the Throne of naighty SngUnds King 
Yet /<»&» your Lord, contented vncontenc, 

Will (as he may) faftaine the heauy y okc 
Of prefTing cares, that hang vpon a Crowne. 

My Lord of Pepsbreeke and Lord Saltshserj, 

Admit the Lord Chattillitn to our prefence j 
That wemay knov what Thilif King of France 
(By his Ambafiadors) requires of vs. 

Xl^Elinor, Dare lay my hand that Elinor can geffe 
Whereto this weighty Embaffadc doth fend :* 

If of my nephew yirthar znd hisclaime, 

Then fay, my Sonne, I haue not railed my aime. 
EttterChittillionandt^etm Earles, 
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T'he troublefome %aigne 

John. My Lord Ct}attihen,vc]comt into England : 
How fares our brother Philip King of France } 

Chur. His Highneffe at my comming was in health 
And will’d me to falute your Maicftie, ' ^ ' 

And fay the meflage he hath giuen in charge. 

John. Andfpare not man, we are prepardeto heare. 
Chat. ‘Ththp^hy the grace of God moft Chriftian King 
of France, hauing taken in to his:guardain & prou ftion fr 
thttr D. of Brittaiw fbnne and heire to lefery xhme elder 
brother, requirethinthebchalfeofthcfa' ie/frrW, the 
Kingdotiie of England, with the Lordfbip oH Irehwd^Poiurt ' 
.Jniow,Toratne,AJainer and I attend ihim anfwer. - ^ 
John. A fmall requeft-; belike he maRcs account. 

That £ngland,lreland, Poiurs, /Jnio».,Torame,AJaine^ 

Are nothing fora King to giue at o. -ce : 

I wonder what he mcancs to leauc for me. 

Tell Philip-yhe may keep? his Lords at home. 

With greater honour than to fend them thus 
On Embalfades that not concernehimfelfe. 

Or if they did, would yeeld but fmall returne. 

Chat. I s this thine anfwer ? 

loh. It is, & too good an anfwer for Co proud a meflagei 

Chat.' Then King of England,in my Mailers name. 

And in Prince Arthur Duke oC'Brtttaines namCj 
I doe defie thee as an cnemie,. 

And wifli thee to prepare for bloody warres. 

.Q^Elianor. My Lordf that Hands vpon defiance thasj 
Comuiend me to my nephew, tell the boy. 

That I Qucenef/yMirr (his grandmother) 

Vpon my bltifing charge him leaue his Armes, 

Whereto hisJiead-ftrong mother prickes him (b ; : 

Her pride we know, and know her for a Dame 
That will not flicke to bring him to his end, ^ 

So ihe may bring her felfe to rule a realme, 
Next,wiflvhimtoforfakethcKingofEr4w^. . 

And come tome and to his Vncle here, 

And hefl-sall want for nothing at our hands. . 



of 

♦ Thiis{hallI doe,andthusItakemy Icaue. 

S/ Z«»^r.^ie,conuey hini^ 

• Una. fnr as we arc aduildc, 

VVt mMn" to ^ >" 

In the Earle of Salif. in the eare. 

it your Maiefty,here is the Ibriue of Nortli- 
Sali[. Pica yo j perfons that of late commit- 

ra'’S:S="t“atoycU 

Goe SAishury and make jwouifion. 

We meane with fpeed to paffe the Sea to France* 

Say Shriuc.what are thefe men,what hauc rney done . 

Or whereto tends the courfe of this appeale . 

<shrine Plcafe it your Maiefty, thefe two brethren vnna- 
turallv falling at odds about their fathers liiunghaue bro- 
ken vLr Highneffe peace. infeckingtorighttheir owne 
wrongs without courfe of Law,or order of Iuftice,tod yn- 
lawfully affemWed themfehies in mutinous maner , hauing 
committed a riot appealing from rriall in their county- to 
vour Highnes: and here 1 Thomas NudtgateChrwx^ of Nor- 
thamptonihire doc deliuer them ouer to their tnall. 

John. My Lord oCSfx.wiW th ©fenders to Hand forth, 

and tell the caufe of their quarrell. 

Effex. Gentlemen, it is tbcKings pleafure that yoir dif- 
cour your griefe, and doubt not but you fliall haue luftice, 
Phil Pleafe it your M. the wrong is mine ; yet will I a- 
bide all wrongs, before I once open my mouth t’wni ip the 
fhamefull flander of my parents,che di (honor of my fglfe,& 
the bad dealing.of my brother in this Princely affembly. 

Roh. Then, by my Prince his leans.lhall f fpcake. 
And tel! your Maiefty what right 1 haue 
To offer wrong,as he accounteth wrong. 

My father (not vn.knowne vnto your Grace) 

Recciu’d his fpurres of Knighthood in the field, 

A 2 At- 
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At kingly T^iehardt hands in Taltfiine, 

When as the walls of Aco» gaue him way ; ' 

His name Sir %obert Tmconbridge of iMmntyert 
What by fucceflion from his Anceftors, 

And warlike feruice vnder Euglands Armes, 

His lining did amount to at his death 
Two thouland markcs reuenew cuery ycare : 

And this fmy Lord) I challenge for my right 
As lawfull heire to T^pben FAucenbridge. ' 

'Phil. If firft-borne fonne be heire indobitate 
By certaine right o^Englands auncient Law, 

How flaould my fclfe make any other doubt. 

Bat I am heire to Robert Fauconbridge ! 
loh. Fond youth, to-tronble thefe our Princek eares 
Onmkeaqucftioninroplaineacafe; * 

Speake, is this maa thine elder brother borne ? 

T your Grace with patience for to hcare 

I not deny but he mine elder is, * 

Mine elder brother too ; yet in fuch fort. 

As he can make no title to the land. 

M. A doubtfull tale as euer I did heare, 

Thy brother, and thine elder, and no heire • 

Explaine his darke t^nigma, 

Rob. I grant fmy Lord) he is my mothersfonne; 

Safe borne, and bafe begot, no Fauconbridoe. 

Indeede thcworldreputeshim lawfull heire. 

My father in his life did count himfo 
And hecre my mother ftands to proue him fo : 

But 1 (my Lord) can proouc,and doe auerre 
Both to my mothers fliame,and his reproach. 

He IS no hcireyior yet legitimate, ; 

Then (gratioHS Lord) let FawoMoeemov 
The lining that belongs to Fauconbridge, 

An .1 let not hitn polTefTe anothers right. 

loh.VtoQut this, thelaad is, thine by EngUnds lawe. 
mi,^ ^ ‘T’ y^Sratious youth, to rip thy mothers fliame 

The wombe from whencethoudidftthy being take,^ * 

. * All 




All honefl: cares abhorre thy wickednefle, 

Sut cold I feedoth beatedownc Natures law. 

Moth, My gratious Lord , and you thrice reuerend 
That fee the teares difUlling from mine eies, Dame, 

And fcalding fighes blowne from a rented heart ; 

For honour and regard of womanhood, 

Let me entreate to be commaunded hence. 

Let not thefeeares heere receine the hifling found 
Of fuch a viper, who with poyfoned words 

Doth malTerate the bowels of my foule. _ 

loh. Lady,ftand vp,be patient for a while : 

And fdlow,ray.whofe baftard is thy brother ? 

Phil. Not for my felfe, nor for my mother now j. 

But for the honour of fo braue a man. 

Whom he accufeth with adulterie : 

Here I befeech your Grace vpon my knees, 

To count him mad.and Ibdifiniffe vs hence, ' 

%ob. Nor mad, nor maz’d, but well aduifed,! 

Charge thee before this royall prefence here 
To be a baftard to King felfc, 

Sonne to your Grace,and brother to your Maieftis. 

Thus bluntly, and 

Young-man, thonneedftnotbeafliamedof thy ^ 
Nor of thy Sire. But forward with thy proofe. (kin,. 

Rob. The proofe(oplaine,the argument fpftrong, ^ 

As that your Highneffe and thefc noble Lords, 

And all faue thofe that haue no eyes to (ee) 

Shall fweare him to be baftard to the King. 

FirftjWhen my Father was Eir.baflad^ur 
In(?(frw4«iVvntothcEnjperour, . 

The King lay often at my Fathers houfe ; 

And all the Realme fufpeded what befell s : 

And at my Fathers backe returne agen 
My Mother was ddiuered, as tis fed, 

Sixe weekes before the account my Father mad^. 

But more then this ; looke but on Philips face. 

His features, aSiions, and his lineameiitsj 

AncU 








troublefome ^aigne 

Anc! all this Princely prefence fliall confefle. 

He is no other but King Kfchards fonne. 

Then gratious Lords^reft he King '^ch 4 rdt Ibnnc 
And let me reft iafe in my fathers right, * 

That am his rightfull fonne and onely heire. 

M, Is this thy proofe,and all thou haft to fay ? 

Roh. I haiie no more, nor neede l greater prooffe.’ 

Joh. Firft,wherethoufaidftin abfcncc ofthySirc 
My brother often lodged inhishoufe : 

And what of that ? bafe groome to flander him. 

That honoured his Embaftador (b much, 

In abfence of the man to cheere the wife > 

This will not hold, proceed vnto the next. 

Thou feiftlhetcem'd fix weeks before her time 

Why good Sir Squire, are you fo cunning growen, ' 

To make account of womens reckonings ? 

Spit in yoar hand,and toyour other proofes : 

Many mifchanccs happen in fuch affaires. 

To make a woman come before her time. 

M. And where thoufaift,he looketh likcthe King, 

In aaion, feamre,and proportion : ® 

Therein I hold with thee,for in my life 
I ncuer faw fo liuely counterfec 
0( Richard C‘irdelm,zs in him. 

Rdert, Then good my Lord,bc you indifferent Tudge, 

And let me haue my lining and my right. 

Nay,heare you fir.you runneaway too faft: 
Know you not, Omne [mile non eft idem ? 

Orhauereadin. HarkeyeegoodSir, 

X was thus I warrant.and no otherwifo, 

Shee lay with Sir Robert your father, and thought vpon 
King Rtchard myfonne , and fo your brother was formed 
iiuhis fafliion. , 

Robert. Madame, you wrong me thus to left it out, 

I craiiemy r%ht : King Iohn,^% thou art King, 

So be thou iuft^and let ine haue my right. 

Job. Why (foolifli boy } thy proofes arc friuoious. 

Nor 
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Kor canft thou cHalengc anything thereby. 

But thou fiialt fee how I will helpe thy claimc : 

This is my doome,and this my dooms ihallftand 

Ir reuocable,as I am King of England 

For thou know’ft not,weeIe aske of them that know. 

His mother and himfelfe fliall end this ftnfe : 

And as they fay, fo null thy lining paffc. 

My Eord,herein I challenge you of wrong. 

To giue away my right,and put the doome 
Vntothemfelues. Can there be likelihood 
That foe will loofe? 

Or he will giue the lining from himfelfe? 

It may not be my Lord. Why foould it be ? 

John. L©rds,keep him back,& let him heare the doome. 
Sfex, foft aske the Mother thrice who was his Sire ? 

Ejfex. Lady Margaret, 'widow of FaUconbridge^ 

Who was Fatherto thy Sonne Philip f 
U^Uther. Picafe it your Maiefty,Sir Robi Taucenhridge. 
Rob. This is right, aske my fellow there if 1 be a thiefe. 

John., AsVe Philip whofkConnehc is. 

Ffex. ' Philip, w ho was thy Father ? 

Thilip. Mas.my Lord, and that’s a queftion ; and you 
had not taken fome paines with her before , 1 foould haue 
defired j'ou to aske my Mothv. 

John. Say,yhowasthy Patfter ? 

Philip. Faith (my X.qrd^ to anfwereyou, furehe is.my 
father that was Uecreft my mother when I was begotten, 
and him I thinke to be Sir Robert Fewconhridgf. 

John. Efex, for fafoions fake demand againe. 

And fo anend tothis contention. 

Robert. Was euer man thus wrong’d as ’Robert is ? 
Ejfex. Philip fpeake I (ay, who was thy father ? 

John. Young man how now, what art tfiou ina trance ? 
Elianor. ‘Tklip awake,the man is in a dreame. 

Philip. PhtlippU! at Milt itdite Regibxs. 

Wh.ufaift-fHouP^'»;ip,fprupgof;aunc^^^^^ . 

J^^.nf;rapittempljlatl " • ; ' •> ■ 
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l^he troublefome %mgne 

what windc of honour blowcs this fury forrh ?- 
Onvijence preccedes thefts fumes of Maieftic ? 

Me thinkes I heare a hollow Eccho found, 

T hat Philip is the fonne vntoa King ; 

The whittling leaues vpon the trembling trees. 

Whittle in confort l am Richards fonne ; 

The bubling murmur of the waters fall. 

Records PhsRppus Regms fdiks : 

Birds in tlieir flight make muficke with their wings, 
Filling the air.c witli glory of my birth 
Birds, bubbles, leaues, and mountaines,Eccho,all 
Ring in mine eares,that I am "RJehards fonne. 

Fond man / ah whither art thou carried ? 

How are thy thoughts y wrapt in Honours Hcauen? 
Forgetful! what thou art, and whence thou camll. 

Thy fathers lands cannot maibtaine thefe thoughts, 
Theiethouglirsarcfarrc vnRtting Fauconhridge ; 

And well they may ; for why this mounting mindc 

Doth foare too high to ftoupc to 

Wliy how now ? knoweft thou where thou art ? 

And knoweft thou who expe^ thy anfwere here ? 

Wilt thou vpon a frariticke madding vainc 
Goe looic tby land, and (ay thy (elfe bafe borne ? 
No.kcepc thy land, though Richard were thy Sire, 

What ere thou tbinktt, fay thou arc .. 

John. Speakemaiijbe (bdaine.who thy father wa$» 
Phil. Plcareicyour Maieflic.Sir ^^irr/, 
*Philip,t\'\ilFaHConi>ridgec\^mzsZOthy i 
Itwill not 'out.Tcannot for my life . 

Say I am ibnne vnto a Fauconbridge-. 

Let land and lining goe,tis honours fire 

That makes me-fweare King Rickard was-my Sire. .. 

Bafe to a Kiiigaddw titles of more State, 

Than Knights begotten, though legitimate. . , 

Pleale it your Grace,Iam King R'iihardsSonns.i 
rcHiuethyhearc,letrorrow' die^ 

Hisfaltringtonguehotfuffershim to lie.- „ 

,r ' JiJethpt 



of Kingfohn- 

encharif my fonne ? 



owne? 
icphew. 

And w'irii this Prouerbe gin the world anew, 

Helpc hands, I haue no lands, Honor is my defire ; ^ 
tet Rhilip Hue to (hew himfelfe worthy fo great a Sire. 

£li. Philip} I thihke thou knewft thy Grandams minde; 
But cheere thee boy, Twill not fee thee want 
As long as Elinor hatli footc of land •, 

Henceforth thou flialc be taken for my (bnne. 

And wake on me and on thy Vncle heere, 

Who (hall giuc Honour to thy noble minde. ^ 

■ loh. P Wy kneele downe , that thou maift throughly 
How much thy refolution pleafeth vs, (know 

Rife vp Sir Richard Tlantaginet King Richards Sonne, 

Phil. Grant Heauens that Rhilip once may (hew him- 
Worthy the honour of Plant aginct, ((elfe 

Or bafett glory of a Baftards name. 

lob. Now Gentlemen, we will awayto Franetf 
To checke the pride of .(frthtsr and his mates : 

Efex, thou (lialt be Ruler ofmy Realme, 

And toward tlie maine charges of my warrea. 

He ceazethe lafie Abbey lubbers lands 
Into my hands to pay my men of warre. 

The Pope and Popelkigs (hall not greafe themfelncs 
With gold and groates,thatare the Souldiersduc. 

Thus forward Lords, let our command be done^ 

And march wc forward mightily to France. Exeunt ', 

Manet Philip and his Mother. 

Philip. Madame,lbcfeech you deigncmecKb much lea^ 
furcasthehearingdfa matterthat I longto impart toyoa 
B a Mother 



loh Then 

Bywiirulne(Te,thy liumgand thylatid 

Robert art theheire o( Fauco^ndge, 

God eiue thee ioy, greater than thy defert. _ 

Q Elk Why how now giue away thine 

Phil. Madam,! am bold to make my felfo your n 
TK,. nnoreft kin(iuan that your HighnelTe hath : 
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Mother. What’S the matter Philip } I thinkc your fui{ 
in fecret, tends to fome money matter, which you Tuppafg 
burnes in the bottom of my clieft. 

Thil. No Madam ,it is no fuch fu it as to beg or borrow 
But fuch a fuit, as might fome other grant, 

I would not now haue troubled you withall. 

Mother. A Gods name let vs heare it. 

Phtl. Then Madam thus,your Ladifhip fees well, . 
How that my fcandall growes by meanes of you. 

In that report hath rumord vp and downe, 

I am a baftard,and no 

Tliis groQc attaint fo tilteth in my thoughts, 

Maintaining combat to abridge mine eafe, 

Tliat field and towne,and company alone, 

What (b I doe,or wherefoere I am, 

I cannot chafe the flander from my thoughts# 

If it be true,refolue me of my lire. 

For pardon Madam,if I thinkc amiCfe. 

Be Philip, Philip, and wo F aHconbriige^ 

His father doubtlefie was as brauc a man» 

To you on knees,as fpuietimc 
Miflruliing filly Ulferop for his fire. 

Straining a litle baflifull modefty, 

Tbeg fome inftance whence I am extraughc. 

Moth. Yet more adbe to haft me to my gra«e, 

And wilt thon too become a mothers crofle ? 

Mufti accufe my felfe to clofe with you ? 

Slaunder my fclfe, to quiet your effeSs ? 

Thou moou’ft me Philip with this idletalke, 

Which I remitjin hope this mood will die. 

Phil. Nay Lady mother, heare me further yet. 

For ftrong conceit driues dude hcrtcc awhile :j 
Your husband was father to that fonne,] ■ 

That carries markes of Nature like the fire,. 

The fonne that blottethyou-with wedlockes breach, ^ 
And holds my rightjas lineallindefocnt 
Ftom,him .whofcforme was figured in his face#' . 



pfKingfohn, 

^^^urcfoailTetobleiqhcrframe, . • 

Sie one fo like as like may be, 

T® ullrher print no charafter 

I” utise any markc of true defeeut ? 

f Sets miil is bafe,ana too too dull, 

TSb externall graces that you vievee, 

yCoAIrepottWcountetpoirMOtnirae s 

’ V ° nftlmtion plaine debuiitie, 

*' chauc,»»< “‘“f of tole.- 

Nw what is hc.or what am 1 to him > 

When auy one that knoweth how to carpe, 

Willfcarccly iudge vsboth onecountrey borne. 

IHiis Madam,this,hath droueme from my felfe ; 

And hereby heauens erernall lampes I fweare, 

As curfed with his mother did, 

Solwithyoujif yourefoluemcnot. 

Moth Let mothers teares quench out thy angers fire. 
And vree no further whatthou doeft require. 

’ p/j«7 Let fonnes intreaty fway the mother now. 

Or elfe fliee dies : He not infringe my vow. ^ . 

Moth. Vnhappy taske : mnft Irccounc my Giame,; 

Blab my mifdecds. or by concealing die ] ■ 

Some power ftrikc’mc f^eechlelfe for a time, _ _ 

Or take from him awhile his hearing viCr- 
Whywilhlfo.vnhappyasiam? 

The fault is mine,and he the faulty fruit, 

I blulli,! faint.oh vrould I might be mute. ; 

Phil. Mother be briefc,! long to know triy name* ^ 
Moth. And longing die, to fliroud thy mothers Ihamei 
Thil. Come Madam come, you neede not be fo loath. 

The lhame is fluted equall twixt vs both. 

1ft not a flackiiefTs in me, worthy blame. 

To be fo old, and cannot write my name. 

Good mother refolue me. 

CMoth. then heare thy fortune, and mygriefc. 
My honours Ioffe by purdiafe of thy felfe, ^ 
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VLy fhamCjthy naroe,atid husbands fecrct wrong, 

AH maimd aid ftaind by youths vnr^ily fway. ’ 

And when tlioii know^ft from vrhehce thou art cxtiaiToh*. 
Or ifthou know hi; what (iiitcs, wdi'atthrcats, what kzrv 
T o mooiic by loue,or maHscrety death. 

To yeeld with knie,or end ty loiics contempt. 

The mightineflc of iiim that courted me, 

W ho tempered terror with his wanton ta Ike, 

That fomething may extenuate the guilt. 

But let it not aduantage me lb mudi : 

Vpraid me rather with the Romane dame. 

That Hied her blood to wafli away her £hamc. 

Why ftand I to expoftulate the crime 
Wich/ir^ d’ rw/M, now the deed is done ? 

When to conclude two words may tell the tale. 

That father was a Princes fonne, 

Rich Englands rule.worlds oncly terror he; 

For honours Ioffe left me with child of thee ; 

Whofe fonne thou art,then pardon me.thc rather^ 

For fairc King Richard was thy noble Father. 

P htl. Then Rehin Faucofitride I wiflj rhee ioy. 

My lire a-King,and;I a landleffeboy. 

. Cods lady mother, the world is in my debt, 

There’sfomething owing to 

I marry Sir, let me alone for game, 

lie aft fomewondersnow lfcnowmy name* 

By bldfed cJTf4);y He not fell that pride 
Tor Englauds wealth, and all the world befide. 

^Sit &ft the prouddl of my fathers foes. 

Away good mother, there the comfort goes. Sxew$t. 

£»tcrmi^tbcFrenchiang,andU^^^^^^^ ' 
Conftance,W/&<fr>«w Arthur. 

Xing. Now gin we broach thefitle of thy claime, ^ ' 

young in Che Albion territories, ' 

■Skaeingproud >#0^w/withapuili&nt fiegc:: 

Braae 
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Rrauc JuJhdASaxifc of (^ordeitaut death, 

fsc^ctoaidcthecinthywarrcs; , 

And all our forces ioync for Arthurs righr. 

And but for caufes of great confequence. 

Pleading delay till newes from_ England come, 

Twice fliould not Titan hide him in the Weft, 

To coole the fet-locks of his weary teame. 

Till I had with an vnrefifted fliocke 
CoDtrold the mannage of proud Amert walls, 

OrmadeaforfetofmyfatnetoChaunce. ^ 

ronfla May be that lehn in conuriCnce or in tcarc 
To offer wrong where you impui^nethe ill, 

Will lend Ibch calme conditions backeto France ^ 

As (hall debate the edge of fearefull warres : 

IffoTotbearanceisadcedewelldone, 1 _ 

Arih. Ah motlKr,polile(rjbn:cifa Crowneis mudiy t. 
And hhn as I haue heard repor ted of> 

For prefest vantage would adiicnturefarrc. 

The world can wittiefle.in his brothers time. 

He tooke rpon hip rui^and^ilmpOi taigne s • 

Then muft it follow as a ddubtfull poins, ; ^ 

That hce*! refigne the rule viiio his Nephew. 

I rather thinkc the menace of the world ; , 

Soundsinhisearesjastbreatesofnoefteeme,;':. 

Andfoonerwpi3lj3hcfcorne£’«r«p4Vpowerj, V r 
Thknlbore tlipfm^kft - . , 

For queftionlcfi^lie-i^lin Englifliman. - 

L'tms, Whyvare.tHe'Ehglifh peereleffc i 5 

Braue Caualiefs asere that ifland bred,. ' 

Haue liu’d, anddi’4,,and Qa;fd^an4:dpHe enough, 

Yet neiier gra^’droeir coprffpiy;^ , 

England is England, yeddiag gc^d arid bad, . 

Anri Pwcylnrin 1 C ^ 
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1 ruitf^.eyeung;y^rf/^/^run . 

Praife thou, the French that heipe. thee iffchis n?ed, 
.p)tnog. Thc.EfiglHliinan-faathlitrleqatife lir^we, . 
To foena eQailfoctcIjes on fe orouda £bei*.' 




7hetroublefome^Haigne 

why t^rthur here’s his (jjoyle that now is gone 
Who when he lin’d outrou’d his brother tohn ; * 

But haftie ciirres that lie (b long to catch, 

CoTie hairing Iionae.and racete their ouer-matclu 

But newesconacsnow.here sthc EiiibaiTadour. ' / • 

8nter ChmilM. T 

K.Hil. And in good time, welcomemy LordA<f«,v 
What newes ? will hhn accord to our command ? 

CW Bcl notbricfetotellyourHighneireall ^ ’ 
He willapproachto interrupt my talc ’ 

For orieTelfe boteome brought vs both to France. 

He on his part will trie the chance of warre. 

And if his words inferrc alTured trnth, * 

Will loofe hifnfelfe,and all his followers. 

Ere yeeld vnto the Icaft of your demands. - ^ 

The MothcrQueehc.flic taketh on amaine 
Gainft Lady counting her the caufe 
That doth effed this claime to Albion, 

Coniuring with a Grandamcs care 

To leaue his Mother - willing Him fubmit. i 
HisftatetoM»,ahd hefpTOtc^^^ * ! i i ^ 

Who (as fhce^M)' are fhidjousfor his good. 
Morecircumftancerhefeafonintercepts: 

This is the fumme,which briefly I haue fliownc. 

1C Phil. Thfsbater wind muft n^fom;e:bodiesfpfiofc 

Sodaine and briefe,^hy fo, tis h^ueft Weat^^^ 

But Ciy Chattillfon^ '^'haf ^rfoiisofifccbuflfarc withhitff^ 
Theonely noted menbf any nathei''' ‘ 

Next tlieiB, a baftard of the Kings dccealL ' 

A hardy wild, htad, tough and rentm-oiis '-' ' ’ ' ' 

‘With many other men oFhighrefolue.'- ’ ' .s 

Then is there with them ^^/^Wcr Mother Queene, 

And 5 her 

Thefcare^p^ebirdsof rhishotaducnturc 

:¥■' Me feemtth i>&»,an oucr-daring Ipirit 

- Effe<ai 
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EfTefts fotne frcnfic in thy rafti approach. 

Treading my Confines with thy armed trot^cs. 

I rather lookt for fome fubmifle reply 
Touching the daime thy Nephew t^rthar makes 
To that which thou vniuftly doft vfurpe. 

I K.lohn, For that can difeharge you all, 

I lilt not pleadc my Title with my tongue. 

Nor came I hither with intent of wrong 
To Fr<i«c<r,or thee, or any right ofthine; 

But in defence and purchafe of my right,. 
Thetowneoffc^i^w^’r •• which thou doft beg^t 
In the behalfe of Lady Ccnfiance fonne. 

Whereto nor he,nor flae,can lay iuft claime. 

Cotifianfe, Yes(falfeintruder)ifthatiuftbeiuft, 

And head-ftrong vfurpation put apart, 

Arthur my fonne,heire to thy elder brother. 

Without ambiguous fliadow of dileent. 

Is Soueraigne to the fubftance thou withholdft. 

Q^.EHh. Mifgouerndgoflip, ftaineto thisrefbrt, 
OccafioB of thefevndedded iarres, 

1 fay (that know) to checke thy vaine luppofe. 

Thy fonne hath nought to doe with that he claimes. 

For proofe whereof I can inferre a Will, 

That barres the way he vrgerh by difeent, 

Con. A W ill indeed, a crabbed womans will. 

Wherein the diuell is an ouerfeer. 

And proud dame Ehnor (ble Executrefle ; 

More wills than fo, on pen'll of my foule, 

Wcre.neuer made<o Arthurs right. 

Arthur , But lay there was.as fure there can be none. 

The Law intends fuch teftaments as void. 

Where right dilcent can no way be impeacht, 

Q EUn.^ Peace peace, thy mother mal:€$ thee 
loare with perillafter Icums^ 

And truft me yongling for thy fathes lake, 

1 p^y muchtne haz-ird of thy youth, 
t Belhrew you elfc Iiow pirtiful! yon are, 



(wings 



Ready 








Reatly to weepe to hcarc Iiim askc his ownc ? 

Sorro’AT betide fuch Gratidames and fuch griefe, 

That fniuifter a poyfon for pure loue. 

But w’hoTo blindjas cannot fee this beanie, - 
That you forfooth would keepc your coufin downe, 

For fearebis mother fiiould be vs’d roo well ? 

1 there’s the griefe, coiifulion catch the braine, . 

That hammers fliiftes to ftop a Princes raigne, 

In'patient, franticke, common flandercr, 

Immodeft daine.vnnurtur’d quarreller^ , 

1 tell thee I not entry to thy Tonne, . 

But iufticerhakestnelpeakcas I hauedonc. 

K.Phil But liere’s no p; oofe that fliews your (bn aking, 
-ST./.What wants, my fword (hall more.atlarge fetdown 
Len> But that may breake before the truth be knowm 
Ba[l. Tlien this may hold till ail his right be (howiie, 
Ljm. Good words fir (auce, your betters are in place,. 
Safi. Not you fir doubty,with your Lyons cafe. 

’Blanf h. ^ loy betide his fotile j to whom that fpoyle 
Ah t.ichardfi\ovir thy glory here is wrong’d, (bdong’di 
Ljm Me thinkes.that ptideand fall, 

Should be a prefidentt’a(fright you all. 

Ba(l. What words are the(e?how doc my finews (hake? 
My fathers foe clad in my fathers fpoyle^. . 

A thoufand Caries kindle with rcuenge, 

This heart that choller keepes a co ififtorie, 

Searing my inwards with a brand of hate % 

How doth AleQe whifper in minewares ? 

Delay not Philip, kill the villaine ftraighr, 

Difi obe him of the matchlefTe monument i 
Thy fathers triumph ore the Sauages, 

Ba(e heardgroom,coward,pcafan.c, wor(e than a threfliitig • 
flaue,,. 

What mak’ft thou with rhe.Trophie ofaKing ? 
Sham’ftthounot.coyftrdl,loathrome dunghill fwad, .. 

T o grace thy carkalle with an ornament 
Too pretious for .a Monarkes couerture ? • 

Scarce 



of King John. 

- /•* n T temper due obedience 
Lgpfefence of my Soueraigne, 
r^^a^ng ontrage on this triinke of hate: 
from ao » ^ytor.wronger of renowne, 

* 11 T (Tfornings tilfej 

lUetornettatTropheefrOT thybackc, 

T TroUt thr heart for wearing it fo long. 

Ju Cth f«ine>d iffcb, not don,, 

world repute me , 

Nay foftfirbattard, hearts are not fpiltfofoone, 

T eriiemreioyce-chat at the end doe win: 

And take this k(Ton at thy foe-mans hand. 

That wins this hide to weare a Ladies fauour. 

Bafi, 111 may 1 thriue, and nothing brooke with me, , 

IflhoftlyXpreCent itnot tothee. _ • r n. 

Kfhil. Lordings forbeare,for time is comming fall. 
That deeds may trie what wordscannot determine, 

And to the purpofe for the caufe you come. 

Me feemes you fet right in chance of warre, 

Yeelding no ether reafons for your claime. 

But fo and fo, becaule it (hail be fo. 

So wrong (hall be fubornd by truft offtrength: 

A tyrants pradice to ioueft himfelfe. 

Where weake refiftanceginerh wrong the way. 

To checke the which, in holy lawfull armts, 

I, in the right of ex/nW, (JejfreysConney 
Am come before this City of Angiers, 

To barre all other falfe fuppofed claime. 

From whence, or howfoere the error (prings. 

And in his quarrell on my Princely word, 
lie fight it out vnto the lateft ma.n, 
fehit. Know King of France, I will not bee commanded 
By any power or Prince in Chriftendome, 

T 0 yedd an inftance how I hold mine ownc, 

C 3 ‘More 





The troublejome "\Rmgne 

More than to anP^ere, that mine owric ismine. 

But wile thou fee me parley with the Towne, , 

And heare them offer me allegance, 

Fealtie and homage,as true liegemen ought. . 

K . Phil. Summon them, I will not bf lecue it till I fee jr 
and when I fee it, He foone change it. - * 

They fumvion the T owne , the appears 

vpon the walls* 

K. [oh. You men oi Aagiers-y and as I take it my loyal! ' 
fubiefts, I haue fummoned you to the walls : to dilpute on ' 

my right, were to thinke you doubtfull therein,which I atij 
perfwaded you are not. In fewe words our brothers fonne 
backt with the, King of France, haue beleagred your towne 
vpon a falfe pretended title to the fame:in defence whereof i 

I your liege Lord haue brought our power tofenceyou i 
from the Vfurper, to free yout intended feruitude.andvt. 
terly to lupplant the foemen , to my right and your reft, ? 

Say then, who keepc you the towne for ? ; 

(^uz. For our lawful! King. i 

loh. I was no kffe perfwaded: then in Gods hamc'open 

your gates and. let me enter. 

Qtt And itpleafe 3’ourHighneffewecGntrollnot 3 'our 

title, neither will we raflily admit your entrance ; if you be 
lawfull King, with all obedience we keepe it to your vfe, if ' 
not Xing, our raflines to be impeached for yeelding, with- - i 
out more confiderate triall : wccanfwere not as men law-, 
kfle^ but to the behoofe of him that prooues lawfull. 

Job, I (hall not come in tlien ?. 

(^it. No ray Lord, till we know more. ■ 

K. Thu. Then heare me fpeakc in the belralfe of Arthur I 
Ton of leffery, elder brother to lehn, his title maniltn:, with- 
out eontradi(3:ion,to the crowne & kingdome of England, 
with Angiers,& djuers townes on this fide the fearwill you 
acknowledge him your Liege Lord, who fpeaketh in my 
word, to entertain you with all fauors,as befeemeth a King 
to his Subiefts.or a friend to his welwillerstor ftand to the 
peril of your coterape^whe his title is proued by the fword. 



of Kfng lohn. 




ourSoueraigne,to.ii j ' 

C 1 im and in his right we hold our towne , as delirous to 
t ow the truth.as lothto fubferibe before we know : more 
than this we cannot fay,& more than tin’s we dare not doe. 

X" Phil Then John i defie thee, in the name and behalfe 
of Arthur PUntaginet , thy King and Coufen, whofe right 
and patrimony thon detaineft, as I doubt not, ere the day 
end ina fet battell make thee confeffc 5 whereunto, with a 

zealetoright,Icha]lengethee. ^ ^ 

K.lohn, I accept thy challenge, and turne the defiance 
to thy throat. 



Exvurjfottt, The Bajhtrd chafeth Lymogesrfe AuPirkh 
Duke, and makefh him leaue the Lyons ski»- 

Befi* And arCthou gone misfortune haunt thy fteps. 
And chill cold feare aflailc thy times of reft. 

Jldorphtus leaue here thy filent Eban caue, 

Befiegc his thoughts with difmall fantafies, 

Andghaftly obiefts ofpalethreatningcJI/w. 

Affright him eucry minute with ftearne lookes, , 

Let fliadow temper terror in his thoughts, 

And let the terror make the coward mad. 

And in his madneffe let him feare purfuit, . 

And fo infrenfie letthe peafantdie. . 

Here is the ranfomc that ailaies his rage, 

The firft freehold that Tjchard let his fonne •; 

With which I fliall furprife his lining foes, 

As HeBors ftature did the iainting Greckes. Exit* 



Enter the Kings Heraulds with Thumpets to the walls 
of Anglers : thep fisnsmonthe Towne. 

Eng. Her. lohn by the grace of God King of England, 
Lord of Ireland, Aniow, Toraine, &e. demandeth once a- 
gaine of you his fubiefts of Angiers,if yon will quietly fur- 
render vp the towne into his hands ? 

C 3 Fr Her. 






Tr. Hfraid. Phihfhyxhs grace oF God King of France, 
demandeth in the behalfe of Arthur Duke of Brittaine^ if 
you w ill forrcnder vp the rc'J'ne into his hands, to the vie • 

ofthefaid /f/'/Aw)'. 

Cirtz^ns. Heralds goe tell the two viiftorious Princes, 
that vre the poore inhabitants of Angiers, require a parley 
©f their Maieftics. 

Heralds* We goe. 

Enter theKings, Q^wEli/tHor, ^lnt»ch,'Bdfiard, Lym, 
geS) LewiSy CaflUean, Pemhioke, Salisbwj, Co»Jlai7ce,&ni 
Arthur Dukeof Brittaine. 
lahn. Herald what anfwer doc the Townefinen fend? 
Phthy. Will (lAtigiersyQeM to ‘Philip King of France? 
£ug. Her. The Townefinen on the walls accept your 
Tr. Her. And crane a parley ofyour Maiefty. (Grace? 
Jolm. You Citizens of Angiers, haue your eyes 
Beheld the flaughter that oiir Englifli bowes 
Haue made vpon the coward fraudfull French?^ 

And haue you wilcly pondred therewithal! » 

Your gaine in yecldingto the Englifli King? 

Phil Their lofle in yeelding to the Englifli King. 

But lohn they faw from out their higheft Towers 
1 he Cheualiers of France and crofle- bow fliot 
' Make lanes of flaughtered bodies through thine hoafl, 

And are refolu’d to yeeld to Arthurs right. 

lohn: Why PA//«p though thou brau’ft it fore the walks, 
Thy confciencc knowes that A>Awhath won the field. 

Phil. Wliar ere my conlcicnce kuowes, thy Army feeks 
.That PhihphzA the better of the'day. 

Baflard. PAi/p indeed hath got the Lyons ca(e, 
Whicivheere lice holds to Limoges dilgrace. 

Bafe Duke to fiye and leaue fuch fpoy les behind ; 

But this thou knewft of force to make rr.cflay. 

It fai’d with theeaswiththc Mariner, 

Spying the luigie Whale, whofe monftrousbulkc _ 

■Doth beare the vvaueslike niountaines fore the windc> 

That , 



of Kir^gfohn. 

r while the fliip doth fade away . 

Yet many more Hong tobeemoyn a. 

^ Blaj. PhiUplt^kc it and I thee command 
To weare the fame as earfl thy father did . 

Therewith receiuethisfauour at my hands, 

T'encourage thee to follow %tchards fame. 

Arth. Ye Citizens of Angiers are ye mute . 

Arthur or lohuyCay which fliall be your King - 
eitz. We care not which, if once we knew the ngh 
But till we know, we will not yeeld our right. 

Ball. Might PA//ipcounfell two fo mighty Kmgs, 

As are the Kings of England, and of France, 

He would aduife your Graces to vnite 
And knit yourforces ’gainft-thefe Citizens, 

Pulling their battred wals about their eares. 

The TOwne once wonne,then ftriue about the clairae. 

For they are minded to delude you both. 

Citi. Kings,. Princes, Lords, and Knights auemble here, - > 
The Citizens of Angiers all by me ■ 

Entreateyour Maieftie toheare them fpeake ; 

And as you like the motion they fhall make, , 

So to account and follow their aduice. 
loh. PA///;? fpeake o!i,wegiuc thee leaue. _ 

Cttt,. Then thus : whereas die young and lufty KnigbC 
Incites you on to knit yoiir Kingly ftrengtlis : 

T he motion cannot chafe but pleale the good, , 

And fuch as louc the quiet ofthe State, • 

But how nij,; Lords,how fhould'your ftrengths be knit ? 

Not to opprefljyour fubiefts and your friends, 

An 1 fili the world' with b^a wks and mutinies : • 

B at V nto peace your forces fliouhi be k nic 
X oliue in Princely league and amitie 5 j 

Doe 





77;f troublefome l^aigne 

Doe thisjthe gates of ^ngiert fliall giue wzy^ 

And {land wdde open to your hearts content* 

To make this peace a lafting bond of tone, 

Reraaines one onely honourable meanes. 

Which by your pardon I fball here difplay. 

Lewis the Dolphin,and the hcire of Frances 
A man of noted valour through the world. 

Is yet vnmarried : let him take to wife 
The beautious daughter of the King ofSpaine, 

Neece to King lohnj the lonely Lady Blanch^ 

Begotten on his filler £/<Wr, 

With her in marriage will her V nkle giue 
Cattles and Towers,as fitteth fuch a match. 

The King thus ioynd in league of perfed: lone. 

They may fo dcalewith /^rrW Dukeof Britaine, 

Who is but young, and yet vnmeet to raigne. 

As he fliall (land contented euery way* 

T hits haue I boldly (for the common good) 

Deliuered wJiat the Citie gaue in charge* 

And as vpon condition you agree. 

So {ball we (land content to yeeld theTowne. 

tyfrth* A proper peace, if fuch a motion hold ; 

Thcfe King’s beare armes for me,and for my right. 

And they (hall (hare my lands to make them friends. 

Q. Elm, Sonne l»hn^ follow this motion, as thou loueft 
: thy mother. 

Make league with Philip, yeeld to any thing ; 

Lewis fliall haue my Neece, and then be (ure 
,/irthstr fliall haue fmall fuccour outof France. 

lohst. Brother of France,yonheare the Citizens; 
Then tell me how you meane to deale herein. 

Confl. yvhy^ohrs, what cantt thou giue vnto thy Neece, 
Thar hatt no foote of land, but tyfribars right I 
Lew. Bir lady Citizens, Hike your choyce, 

A louely damfellisthe Lady Blanch y 
Worthy the hereof Europe for her pheere. 

What Kings,why ftand you gazing in a trance ? 

Why 



of Ifmgfohn, 

Whv hov now Lords I accurfed Citizens 

To fill 30*^ ambitious eares, 

with hope of gaine,that fpringsfrom Arthurs loflTe. 

Sie difmall Planet at thy birth day raignU 

Fornow I fee the fall of all thy hopes. 

K., Phil, Lady, and Duke of Brittaine.know you both. 
The King of France refpeds his honour more. 

Then to betray.his friet^ds and fauourers. 

Princ^e ofSpaine,could you affed my fonne. 

If we vpon condition could agree .? 

S wounds Madam, take an Englifh Gentleman ? 
Slaue as I was, I thought to haue moou’d the match . 
Grandame you made me halfe a promifc once. 

That Lady Blanch fhould bring me wealth enough. 

And make me faeire of ttore of Englifli land. 

Elinor, Peace Philip, I will looke thee out a wife, 
policy compound this ftrife. 

Bafi. If Lewis get her, well, I fay no more; 

But let the frolickc Frenchman take no (come, 

If Thtlip front him with an EngliSi home. 

M«, Lady, what atifwer make you to the K. of France.^ 
Canyouafft'd the Dolphin for your Lord 
Blanch. I thanke the King chat likes of me fb well. 

To make me Bride vnto fo great a Prince ; 

But giue me leaue my Lord to paufe on-this, 

Leaft being toe too forward in the caufe. 

If may be blemiflito my modeftie. 

^.Eltn. Sonne /o^«,,and worthy K of France, 
Doe you conferre a while about the Dower, 

And 1 will fchoole my modett Neece fo well, 

That Ike flwll yeeld as foone as you haue done. 

wretch that brocheth all this ill, 

Why liie 1 not ypon the Beldams face, 

And with my nailes pull forth her hatefull eyes, 

Arthur Sweet mother ceaferhefe hafty madding fits ; 
^r my rake,lec my Grandam haue her will. 

D '^ouldfljc witbhcrhandspull forth my heart, 

D I 
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The trouhlefome T^gne 

I could affoord it to appcafe thefe broyles. 

But (aiother) let vs wifely winkc at all, 

Leaft farther harities enfue our haftie fpeech. 

TM. Brother of England, what Dowrie wilt thou-giae 
V nto my fonnc in marriage w ith thy Neeee ? 

l»h». Firft P)l>///>'knowes her dowrie out of Spaine, 
To be fo great as may content a King : • 

But more to mend and amplifie the fame, . 

I giue in money thirtie thoufand markes. 

For land I leaue it to thine ownc deraaund. 

^bil. Then I demaund Vol<^Heffen,‘Torm^Mdn-^ 
Potters and c^«wJv, the(efiue ProuiiKes, 

Which thou as King of England holdftin France : 

Then fliall our peace be lbonc concluded on. 

Bd. No kife then fiue fuch Prouinccs at once ? 
M.Mother what fliall I do?my brother gottheft latdj 
With much effufion of our Englifl-rblood ; 

And null 1 giue it all away at once? _ _ 

O.Eld. lehtt giue it him.fo ttialt thou Ime iji peace, 
And'keepe the refidue fans ieopardie. 

lohn. Philip ^sxvag forth thy fonne,here is my necce, 
And here in marriage I doe giue with her 

Fromme and my fucceffors Englifli Kings, 

Volauejf m,Peitersj 'Twain , Main, 

, And thirtie thoufand markes of ftipend coyne. 

’ Now Citizens ,how like you of this match ? 

We ioy to fee fo fweete a peace begun. 

Lew. Levris with 'S/4«f/)flull euer liue content. 

But now King Iohn,whn fay you to the Duke ? 

Father, Ipeake as you may in his behalfe. 

Phil. K. Mw,be good vnto thy Nephew here, 
And.gi«e him fomewbat that flull pleafe you belt. 

loh* although thou troubleft Englands peaces 

Yet here I giue thee Brittaiine for thine ownej 
Together with the Earledome of Richmoat, 

And this rich. Citie of Angiers withall. . 




oj 

„ ./l» thinevnek ?.*«, 

- fnnnc how I will make of thee, 
s» cocry tog » forted .otbis end. 

. 'f\i, i»d theteprepare ihe marriage riler, 

’ c Chappell prcfcatly 

to Prefcpccpatt. 

Shah*’ P J^^„g„tronfiMce^nAArtht(r. 

i., Madam good chccr,thcfe droupinglangBifluncnts 
A^dde no redreffe to faluc our auk ward haps, 

Ifheaueos hauc concluded thefe eucats. 

To fmallauailcis bitter pcBfiHencfte: 

Seafons will change, and fo our prefent grecte 
May change with thena,and allio our rcliefc. 

^ Tod. A boy , thy yearcs 1 fee are farre too grccflC 
Toboke into the bottomc of thefe cares. 

Rut I who fee the poyfc that weigheth dowfic 

allthewillingmcMCS 

Wherewith thy fortune and thy fame flrould mount, 
Whatioy, what cafe, what reft can lodgein roe. 

With whom all hopeand hap doc difagrec? ^ 

Arth. Yet Ladies teares, and cares, and foleron Ihcwcf, 
Rather then helpcs,heapc vp more workefor woes. 

IfiP-y power will hcarc a widowes plaint. 

That from a wounded fowle implores rcucngcj 
Send fell contagion to infeft this clime. 

This cur fed countrey, where the tray tors breath, 
Whofcpcriuric (as proud BriarinsT) 

Beleaguers all the Sky* with tnif-bcleefc. 
Hepromifty^r^^^«r,andhcfwarcittoo, 

To fence thy right, and check thy foe-mans pride. 
Butnowblack-fpottcd Periureasheis, 

He takes a truce with Elnors damned brat, 

And marries Awm to her loucly Ncece, 

Sharing thy fortune and tby birth-dayes gift 
Betweene thefe Louers; ill betide the match. 

And as they foeulder thee from out thine own, 

And triumph in a widdowes fcarefull cares; 

- - 




’The troublefome T^gne 

So heau’ns crofle them with a thriftleflc courfe. 

Is all the bloud y (pilt on either part, 

Clofing thecraniesof the thirfty earth, 

Growne to a loue-gamc and a Bridall feaft? 

And mnft thy birthright bid the wedding banes? 

Poore helplefle boy,hopeleflc and helpleflc too. 

To whom misfortune feemes no yoake at all. 

Thy ftay,thyftate,thy imminent mifliaps 
Woundeththy mothers thoughts with feeling care < 
Why lookft thou pale, the colour flies thy face; * 

I trouble now the fountaine ofthy youth, 

And make it muddie with my doles difcourfc, .. 

^Goe in with me,replie not lonely boy. 

We muft obfcure this moane with melodic, 

Lcaft worfer wrack enfuc our male- content. Exeunt^ 



Enter the King of Eiigland, the King of France, Arthur 
Lems, Ljmoges, 

T(mhrook^,Ssdisf>itrji,zn^ Elinor. , 
lehtt^ This isthe day, the long-defired day, j 

WhereintheRealtnes of England and of France i 

Stand highly bleifed ihmdafting peace. j 

Thrice happy is the Bridegroomc and the Bride, 

From whofe fwcet Bridall fuch aconcord iprings, ' 

T o make of morcall foes inamortallfriends. 

Cor^, Vngodly peace made by anotherswarre. 

Phil. Vnhappy peace,that ties thee from reuenge, I 
Rouze thee Phntaginet, line not to lee 
The butcher of the great Plmagmet. j 

Kings, Princes and yee PeeresofeitherRealm^s, 

Pardon my raflinefle; and forgiue the zeale 
That carries me in fury to a deede 
Ofhighdelert, of honour and ofarmes. 

A boone (O Kings) a boone doth‘7’to)» begge ! 

Proftrate vponhis knee; which knee fliallcleaue 
Vnto the fuperfides of the earth, 

T ill France and England grant this glorious boone< ' j 

I 



of Kfng lohn, 

nhk Speake pA» 7 <ip,England grants thee thy requeft. 
Phil And France confirmes what ere is in his power. 
b 4 Then Duke fit faft.Ilcucll at thy head, 

ToobafearanfomeforrayfathersHfe 

Princes, I crauc the combate with the Duke 
That braues it in dishonour of my fire. 

Your wordsare paft, nor can you now reuerfe 
The Princely promife that rcuiues my foulc, 

Whereatme thinkes I fee his finewes fliake: 

This is the boone (dread Lords) which granted once, , 

Or life or death arc pleafant to my foule ; 

Since Ilhall Hue and dye in 3(«'cWd/right. 

Ljm. Bifc baflard, misbegotten of a King, 

To interrupt thefe holy nuptiall rites 

With brawles and tumults to a Dukes difgracej 

lit itfuffice,lfeornc to i®yne in fight, 

With one fo ferre vneqirall to my felfe. 

Bafl. A fine excufe.Kings if you will be Kings, 

Then kcepe your words, and let vs combate it. 

wee cannot force the Duke to fight, 
B'tingafubieft vnto neither Rcalme; 

Bur tell me Aufiria,U'zn Englifh Duke, 

Should dare thee thus,wouldft thou accept the challenge? ^ 
Ljm, Ellc let the world account the Auftrich Duke 
The greateft coward liuing on the earth, 
lohn. Then chcere thee Philip, lohn will keep his word, 
Kneele downe,in fight of Philip King of France, 

And all thefe Princely Lords aflembled heerc, 

I gird thee with the fword of Normandie, 

And of that Land I doe inueftthce Dukei 
So (halt thou be in liuing and in land 
Nothing inferior vnto Aufti ia. 

Lym. K. John, I tell thee flatly to thy face. 

Thou wrongft mine honour: and that thou mayft (ec 
How much I fcorne thy new made Duke and thee, 

1 flatly fay; I will not be compeld: 

And fo farewell fir Duke of low degree, 

D 3 
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T^he trouhlefome %^gne 

lie finde a time to match you for this geare« Exitl 

Stay /»/&j/i]p,lct him got, the honout’s thine, 

'Baft, ( cannot iiue vnlefle his life bee mine, 

" ^Elia.Thy ferwardnes this day hath ioy’d my 
And made me thinke my "Bfchard hues in thee. 

Yi.Phil. Lordings let’s in, and fpend the wedding day 
In niaskes and triumphes dctciug quarrels ccafet ^ 

, -V 

Enter d(^Ar dinail frem'B.otne* 

CfO-.Stay King of France,! charge thee ioyn not hands 
With him that ftands accurft of God and men. 

Know Iohn,t\\ax I Tandnlph Cardjnall of Millaine, and 
Legate of the Sea of Rome, demand of thee in the name 
of oar holy Father the Pope why thou do’ft 
. (contrary to thelawes ofour holy Mother the Church 
and our holy Father the Pope, difturbe the quiet of the 
Church) and difanull the elc6!ien'{of Stephen Lanehton 
‘ whom his HolincfTe hath eleftcd Arch-biihop of Can’ 
terbury.'thisin his Holinefle name ideroandof thee ? 

leh. And what haft thou or the Pope thy mafter to do;te ' 
demaud ofme how I iraploy mine owne? . Know, fir Prieft 
as I honour ehe Church and holy Churchmen, fo I fcorne I 
to be fubieft to the greateft Prelate in the world . Tell thy 
mafter fo fiomme, and fay,/c>h» of England laid it, that ne- 
uer an Italian prieft of them al,flial either haue tythe,tole, 
er Polling pe;iy out of England j but as I am King, fo will I 
raigne next vmder God,fuprcame head both oucr Ipiritual 
and temporal! :ajid he that con tradi<fts me in this, lie make f 
him hop headlefle. 

K.PhiU What K. lohn^ know you what you lay, thus to 
blalpheme againft our holy father the Pope ? 

loh. Philip, though thou and all the Princes of Chri* | 
Itcndome lulFer themfoluesto bee abus’d by a Prelates fls* . 

!uery,my mindeisnotofliichbafetemper IfthePopewill 
. bee King of Englanddet him win it with the fword,I know j 
* no other title he can alleadge to mine iuhericance, * 

CW. M«,thisis thine anfwer? 

:!ihtt. 




of King lohn. 

ft 'flim Legate from the A. 

n hke Sea doe in thename of Saint Peter and his fuc- 
Sbr our holy Father Pope Innocent . pronounccthee ac- 
n£ difeharging eucry of thy fubieas of all dutie and 
SrS that they doe owe to thee, and pardon and forgiue- 
^ (T^ of fume totbofe or them whatfoeuer, which fliall car- 
armesagainftthec,ormurderthee : This I pronounce, 

aJ,d charge all good men to abborre thee as anexcommu- 

So fii^the more the Foxe is curs’d the better a fares; 
ifGed bleffe me and my Land, let the Pope and his fiiaue- 
Hocs cutfoand fpare aot. 

Card. Furthermore,! charge thee France.and 

all the Kings and Princes of Chriftendome, to make warre 
vpon this mifereant: and whereas thou haft made a league 
wkb him, and confirmed it by oath, I doe in the name of 
our forefaid father the Pope, acquit thee of rhat oath, as 
vnlawfuH , being made with an Hereticke ; how faift thou 
p/^ito.do’ft thou obey.? 

M. Brother of France,what fay you to the Cardintll ? 
7M. 1 fay,! am forry for your Maieftie,requcfting you 

to fubmit your felfe to the Church of Rome, 

/oh. And what fay you to our league, if Ido not fubraic? ^ 
Phil. What ftiDuld 1 fay ? I muft obey the Pope. 
leh. Obey the P®pe,and breake your oath to God; ■ 

Phil. The Legate hath abfolu’d me of mine oatlu 
Then yeeld’to Rome, or I defie dice here, 
loh. Why Tw/z/i, 1 defie the Pope and thee, 

Faife as thou art, and periur’d King of France, 

Vn worthy man to be accounted King. 

Giu’ft thou thy fword into a Prelates hands ; 

Pditdttlph,wh<irc i of Abbots Monkes.and Friers 
Haue taken fomewhat to tnaintaine my warrs. 

Now will I take no more but all they haue, 
lie rouze the lazie lubbers f-Oii ; rheir cels, 

Audmdefpight ikfeiidthemto the Pope;-. 

Mother !' 






l^he troublefome 

Mother come you with mc,and for thercft 
1 hat will not fellow in this attempt, 

Confufion liglit vpoti their damned foules. 
vCo me Lords, fight for youi K that fighteth for your goo^ 

Phil. And are they gone thy felfefliall fee, [ 

Ho w France will fight for Rome and Romilh rites, * 

Nobles to armeSjlet him not pafie the Cess, 

Let’s cake him captiue, and in triumph lead 
The King of England to the gates of Rome. i 

Jrthur Beftirretheeman,and thou (halt lee. 

What Philif. King of France will doe for thee. 

BUwh. And will your Grace vpon your weddingday 
Forlake your bride, and fellow dreadfuJl drums ? 

Nay, good my Lord, ftay you at home with me. 

Lew. Sweet heart content thee, and we fliall agree. i 
T^hil. Follow my Lords,Lord Cardinall leade the way, i 
Drums fliall b&rauficke to this wedding day. Exeunt, 

\txiurpeus. The Bafiardptn-fites knCk.tva.fand i 

ktlt him. I 

Sap. Thus hath K. Richards foil perform’d his vowc^ 

■And offred blood for facrifice | 

Vnto his fathers euerliuing foufo. 

Braue C9rdelion,now my heart doth lay, 

I haue deferu'd, though not to be thine heirc, ' 

Yet as I am, thy bafe begotten fonne, 

A name as pleafing to thy Philips heart, 
AstobecaldtlieDukeofNormandy. , 

Lie tliere a prey to euery rauning fowle s ' 

And as my father triumpht in thy Ipoyles,’ 

And trode thine enfignes vnderneath his feet, 

■ So doe I tread vpon thy curled lelfc. 

And Icaue thy body to the fowles for food. Exit. 

Exetirfms. Arthur, Conftance, Lewis, 

Q. Elinor prifoner. ( arms 

Thus hath the God of Kings with conquering 

® Difpearft 




of I\wg lohn. 

nifDearft the foes to true fuccelfion, 

PrSd, and difturber of thy Countries peace, 
rnnialce doth liue to tame thine infoleace, 

Andonthy head will now auenged be ^ 

Porall the mifehiefs hatched in thy braine. 

Elinor f Contemptuous Dame, vnreuerent Dutches 

thou> 

To braue fo great a Quecne ss Elmr, 

Bafe (bold, haft thou forgot,that I was wife 
And mother to three mighty Englifli Kings ? 

I charge thee thcn,and you forfooth fir boy, 

To fet your Grandmother at liberty, 

Atid yeeld to John your Vncle and your King. 

Confl.- T’is not thy wordsproud Queene fliall carry it. 
glini Nor yet thy threates proud dame fliall daunt my 
mind. 

Arth. Sweete Grandame, and good mother leaue thefo 
brailles. 

Elin. He find a time to triumph in thy fall. 

Ce»p. My time is now to triumph in thy fall, 

Aiid thou fliak know that ConBance wil triumph. 

Arih. Good mother ,weigh it is QiKene Elinor^ 

Though (lie be captiue.vfe her like her lelfe. 

Stt'eet Grandame beare with what my Mother (ayes. 

Your Highnelfs fliall be vfed honourably. 

Enter a meffenger. 



Meff . Lewis my Lord, Duke W,and the reft, - 

To armes in haft. King lehn rclieues his men, 

And ginues tlie fight a frefli : and fweares withall 
To loofc his life, or fet his mother free. 

^ Lewis. Arthur away, t’istime to looke about. 

Elin. Why how now dame, what is your courage coold. 
Conp. 'Ho Elinor, my courage gathers ftrength. 

And hopes to leade both Ac^^andthee as flaues : 

And in that hope, ! jiale r jiee.to the field. Exemt. 

Excurpons, 








^he trouhlefome ^R^gne | 

I 

Exetirjim. Elinor if refcued hj lohn , mA Arthur if ^ 

tAkenprifetier, Exemt. SomdviUery. 

Enter Iohn,Elinor,<<WArtliur;i«yc«<fr,Baflard»Pefn. ' 
brooke,Salisbury,W Hubert dc Burgh. j 

John, Thus right triumphs, and lohn triumphs in. right:: | 
Jrthnr thou fecft,France cannot bolder thee ; i 

Thy mothers pride hath brought thee to this fall. 

But if at laft Nephew thou yceld thy felfe ^ 

Into the guardance of thine V ndc lohn, i 

Thou (halt be vfed asbecomes a Prince. 

Jrthttr, Vncle, my grandametaught her Nephew this, ' • 
To beare captiuitie with patience. 

Might hath preuail’d,not right, for I am'King ; 

Of England, though thou weare the Diademe. 

O. Elm. SomefohnSoone (hall we teach himto forget 
Thde proud, prefumptions, and to know himfelft. , 

fob. Mother, he neuer will forgyt his claime, 

I would he lin’d not to remeiriberit. 

But leaning this, we will to England now. 

And take fome order with our Popclings there. 

That fvrell with pride and fat of lay mens lands. 

Philip, I make thee chiefe in this affaire, 

Ranfaclce the Abbeis, Cloy fters, Priories, 

.CoHuert their coyne vnto my fouldiers rfc; 

And wbatfoere he be within my Land, 

Thargoes to Rome for iuftice and for law. 

While he may haue his riglrt withinthe Realmc, | 

Let him be iudg'd a traitor to the State, 

A nd fufter as an enem y to England , ' 

Mother, we leaneyou here beyond the Seas, , 

As Regent of our Prouinccs in France, i 

While we to England take a fpeedyranrfe, i 

And thankc our Ood that gaue vs vidorie. 
iHfihtrt dc Bitrgb take Arthur here to thc^ i 



of King fohn. 



« t,P rhv VtSonttiBuhert keepe him fafe, 

n his life doth hang thy Soueraignes Crownc, 
in his^^eathconfiftsthy Soueraignes bhffe ; 
IVflPnhert - as thou fliortly hearft from me, 

Svfe the prifoner I haue giuen in charge. 

^ XLt Frolicke young Prince though I your keeper be, 
vpf fliall vour keeper liue at your command.^ 

As pleafe my God, fo fliall become of me. _ 

O ilm. My fonne to England I will fee theeflnpr, 

Anfeay I 

Now warres are done I long to be at home, 

Todiue intotheMonksand Abbots bagges 

To make fome fport among the rmooth skind Nunnes^ 

And keepe fome reuell with the fanzen Friers. 

T.hn To England Lords,eachlooke vnto your charge. 



Snter the King (f France, Lewis his fonne, Carm 
dindl Pandolph LegAtCy And Conftance. 

Philip. What.cuery man attacht with this mifliap? 
Why frowne you fo, wdiy droopc ye Lords of France? 
Me thinkes it dififers from a warlike minde. 

Tolowreit for a checkc or two of Chance^^ 

' Had Ljmoges efcapt the Baftards fpight, 

A little lorrow might haue feru’d our lofle. 

Btaue Anuria, heauen ioyes to haue thee there. ^ , 

Card. His foule is fafe and free from Purgatoryj, 
Our holy Father hath difpenft his finnes, 

The blclTcd Saints haue heard our Orifons, 

And all are mediators for his foule. 

And in the right of thefe moft holy warres, 

His Holinefle free pardon doth pronoutico 
To all that follow yougainft Engliflh Her'Jtikes,', 

Who ftand acciirfcd in our mother Churcli,- 
Eiiter Conftance alane, . 






The troublefomeTaigne ' T 

Philip. To aggrauatc ttiemeafure of our grecft, 

AU nialc-content comes Cottfiunee for her fonne. 

Be briefe good iMadamc/or your face imports 
ATragickc talc behind that’s y et vntold. 

Her pallions (lop the Organ of her voyce, 

; Deepe forrow throbbeth mif-bcfalnc cuents, 

Out with it Lady, that our Aft may end 
A full Cataftrophe of fad laments. 

Cenfl. My tongue is tun’d to ftorie forth milhap 
When did I breath to tell a plealing talc.^ ’ 

Muft CoffJlMceCpeake? let rearcs prevent her talkc: 

Muft I difcourfe? let Dido figh and fay, 

Shec weepcs againc to heare the wrackc of Troy ; 

Two words will fcruc,and then my talc is done: 
£//«wjproud brat hath rebd me ormy fonne. , 

Letvis. Hauc patience Madame, this is chance of war- 
He may beranfom’d.wc rcuengc his wrong. 

Cerift. Be it nc’rc fb foone,I fljall notliae fo lon^^. 

Thil. Defpaircnotyct, cotae pinjlance, goewilhme 
Tbcfe clouds wil flcctjtheday wil clearc againc. Sxeutit, 
Card.'tiov/ Lemsthy fortune buds withhappy fpring 
Our holy fathers prayers effefteth this. ’ 

Arthur h fafcj let Ichn alone with him. 

Thy title next is fairft to Englands Crowne: 

Now flirre thy father to begin with lohn. 

The Pope fayes I, and fois Albion thine. 

Zew-'w. Thanks my Lord Legat for your good conceit, 

T’ls heft wc follow now the game isfaire. 

My father wants to worke him your good words. 

^ard. A few will ferue to forward him in this, 

Thofe lliall not want: but let’s about it then. Exeunt, 

^T‘ter Philip h iding 4 Frier, charging him /here where tk 
Abbot igoldlaj. 

7hil. Ceme on you fat Fr.incircan,dallic no longer, but 
&CW me where the Abbots treafurc lies, or die. 
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of Kjngfohn, 

Benedicamut Domini, waVcucrfuch an iBiuric.> 

c ISi ‘hy lenity. d^end ys from extremity, 

?^dhcarcvsfor S. Charity,oppre{rcd with auftenty, 
rJlomni 'Domini, make 1 my homily. 

Gentle Gentility grieuc not the Clcargic. 

W Gray.gowti’d good face, coniureye, 

nerctruftmeforagroat 

If this waft 

tbatgirdcthinthycoat. 

How bald and barefoot Bungte birds, 
when vp the gallowes diming, 

Say Thi/tp he had words enough, 

to put you downe with riming. 

Fr. O pardon, O parce, S. Francis for raercic. 

Shall (hield ihecfrom night-fpds & drearaingof diuclf, 

Ifthouwiltfprgiucmc.andneuerinorcgricueme, 

Withfaftins; and praying, and f/aile tJIdar^ faying, 

From black Purg^ry, a penance right fory: 

Frier will warmeyou. 

ItflrallncucrharrocyoH. 

Phil. Come IcaueofFy our rabble. 

Sirs, hang vp this lozcll. 

2,Fr. For charity I beg his life, 

Saint PniBcwchiefell Frier, 

The beft fn all our Couent fir, 
lo keepe a Vintners fire. 

O flrangle not the good old man, 
my hoflelTe oldcfl gueft. 

And I will bring you by and by 
vnto thePriors cheft. 

Fhil. I.faifl thou fo.&if thou wilt the? tier is at liberty, 
If not, as I am honeft man,T hang yen both for company 
F>-. Come hither, this is thechcft.thogh fimplc to behold, 
That wanteth not a thoufand pound in filuer & in gold. 
My felfwil warrantful fo much,! know the Abots (lore, 
Ilepawii my life there is no lcf$,to hauc what ere is more, 
T*hil.l takethy wordjthe oncrplus vrito thy lliaic ihal 
come, E3 





T^he trouble fome%aigne 

But ifthere want G/fultfo much, thy ncckc fliall pay the 

ftiinme. 

Breake rp the Coffer,Frier. 

Frier. Oh I am vndone/aire Alice the Nunne 
Hath tooke vp her reft in the Abbots cheft. 

SanUe hetteduite pardon my fimplicicie. 

Fie Alice, conkiMon will not falue this tranfgrcffion. 
Philip, What hanc we heere^a holy Nuone?fokccpeijK 
God in health. ^ 

A fmooth fac’d Niinuc (for ought I know) is all the Abbot* 
wealth. 

Is this the Nunries chaflitie.^ ' 

Beftrew me but I thinke 

They go as oft to vencry,as niggards to their drinke* 
Why paltry Frier and Pandar too,, yee flumdefle fljauem 
crowne, 

Is this the cheft that held a hoord, , 
at Icaft a thoufand pound ? 

And is the hoord a holy whore, 
well, be the hangman nimble, 

Hee’l rake the paine topay you home^ , 
and teach you to diflcmble. i 

Nf/Kw. O CpzrcthcfrkvActhonji. 
abetter ncuer was, 

To fing a Dirge Iblemnly, . • 

or read a morning mafic. ’ i 

If money be the meanes of this^, 

I know an ancient Niinne, 

That hath a hoord rhclc leuen yearc^s 
did neuer (ee thefunnej 
And that is yours,and what is our^: 

' fofauournowbefliowne, . 

You fl:iall command as commonly, , 
ar if it were your owne. 

Trier, . Your iwnour excepted. 

Name. I Tho?nas, I meane lb. 
iPhilip. From all. faue from Friers. . 



Nk'nm- 




Nm, Good fir, doe not thinke fo. 

I thinke and fee fo: 

Why how camft thou here? 
vri To hide her from lay men. 

uiiH. Tis true fir,, for feare. _ 

For feare of the laitie ; a pitifuil dread 
When a Nunne flies for fuccour to a far Friers bed. 

But now for your raufome my cloyfter-bred oonney. 

To the cheft that you fpeakeof where lies fo much mony . 

Nan Fairefir,within this prefle, of plate and money is 
The valcwofa thoufand markes,and otlicr things by gis. 
Let vs alone,and take it all, tis yours fir, now you know it. 
Phil. Come on fir Frier, picke the lockc,this geere doth 
cotton hanfome, (fomc. 

That couetouPnefle fo cunningly muft, pay the lechers ran- 
What is in the hoord.? 

Fr. Frier Laarance my Lord, now holy water helps \% 
Some witch or fomediuell is fentto delude vs: 
fjaud Credo Laarentias ,tha.t thou fliouldft be pcnd thus 
In the preffe of iJNun we are all vndone. 

And brought to difcredence if thou be F tier Laurence, 

Fr, An/or vincit omnia, lb Cato aftitmctii. 

And therefore a Frier whofe fancy foone burneth, 

Becaufe he is mortall and made of mould , 

He omits what he ought, and doth more then he fliould . 
Phtlip. How goes this gecre ? the Friers cheft fill’d with 
afaufenNunne. 

The Nunne againe lockes Frier vp, 
to keepe him from the Sunue. 

Belike the preffe is Purgatory, 
or penance paffing grieuous ; 

The Friers cheft a hell-for NunnesY 
how doe thefe dolts deceiue vs ? 

Isthis the labour of their Hues, to feed and liue at cafe? 
Toreucll fo lafciuioully asoftcnastheypleafc. 
lie mend the fault or faile my aime, 
if 1 doc miffe ameading, 




’The troublefo7ne T^gne 

Tis better burne the Cloy fters downe, 
then leaue them for offending. 

But holy you,to you I fpeake, 
to you religious deuill. 

Is thisthe prefl'e that holds the fummCs 
to quit you for your cuill 
Nun. I cry peccMthparce me, , 
good fir I was beguil’d. 

Fr. Abfolue fir for charicie, 

(lie would be reconcil’d. 

7>hiL And foldlialljfirs bind them faft. 

This is their abfolution, 

go hang them vp for hurting thenij 
Haft them to exeaition. 

Fr. LAttrence. O tempHs eiAxrerKm, 

Giue cliildren bookes they teare them. 

O vAnitasvamtatis^m this waining<ewt^j 

At threefcore welneere.to goe to this geere^ 

To my confcienca a clog, to die likc'a dog. • 

SfiAudi me. D amine, f vis me farce 
T>abopeemiAm,fi haheoveniam. 

To goe and fetch it, I willdifpatch it, 

A hundred pound fterling.for my liucs (paring 

Snter Peter a Prophet, with people. 

Pet. Hoe, who is here ? St. Francis be your (peed, . 
Gome in my flocke.and follow me, 
your fortunes I will reed. 

Gome hitherboy. goe get thee home, . 
and clime not ouer hie, 

For from aloft thy fortune (lands, in hazard thou fiialt die. 
Boy . Gqd be with you I pray you come to our 

hou(e a Sunday. 

Pet. My boy fliew me thy hand, blcflTe thee my boy» 
For in thy palme 1 fee a many troubles are y bent to dwell, 
J3yt thou flialt fcape them all, and doe full well. 
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of Klngfohn. 

Tthanke you P^r<rr,there’s a cheele for your labor: 
pr lifter prayesyou to come home,and tell her how many 
iJsbands (he (hall hauc.and (hee’l giue you a rib of bacon. 

Pet. My matters, ftay at the towns end forme.IIe come 
• to you all anonc : I muft difpacch fome bufines with a Fri- 
cr and tlien lie tea J your fortunes. 

'phil. How now, a Prophet / fir Prophet whencrare ve? 

Pet. I am of die world and inrhe world.buPliuenotas 
othcrs,by the world; what l am riraow,and what thou wilt 
be I (enow. If thou knoweft me no w»,beanfwered : if not, 
enquire no more whatT am. 

Phil. Sir, I know you will be a dilTembling Knaue,thac 
ddudes the people with blinde prophecies ; you are he I 
looke for, you (hall away with me, bring away all tlie table ; 
and you Frier Lassrence, remember your raunfome a hun- 
dred poutid.and a pardon for your felfe,and the reftjeome 
on rirprophet,you (hall with me, to receiue a prophets re- - 
*^rd. Exeunt . 



Enter Hubert de Burgh with three men. 

Huh. My mafters , I haue (hewed you what warrant 
1 haue for t(iis attempt ; I perceiue by your hcauy counte- 
nances you had rather be otherwife employed, and for my 
ovrne part, I would the King had made choyledf (bme o- 
ther exccutionerzonly this is my comfort thata king com- 
raaunds, whole precepts negleded oromitred threatneth 
tortureforthe default Tlierefore in briefeleaue me, and be 
■ready t© attend the aduenture : ftay withintliatentry,and 
whenpu heareme crie, qodfauethcKwg. iffuefuddenly 
forth,lay hands on Arthur, fet him in this chaire, wherem 
(once feft bound; Icane him with me ro'finifii the reft. 

Exeunt. 



a L Hubert deBuruh. 

^tthur, Gramcrcic Hubert for thy care of me 

P * In 





troublefome ^B^gne 

In otto whom reftraint is newly koowne,. • 

Til? ipy of walking is fmall benefit, 

Yet will I take thy offer with finall thankes^ 

1 would net loofe the pleafure of the eye. 

But tell me curceous Keeper if thou can. 

How long the King will haue me tarry here. 

Hubert 1 know not Prince, but as 1 gefle.not long,' 

God fend youfrecdome,and godfiHetheKjr.g,. 

The) (fue forth. 

Arthur, Why'how now firs , what may this onttage, 
meanc ? 

0 helpeme Hubert, gznt\^ Keeper hdpe:. 

God fend this fudden mutinous approach 
Tend nor to reaue a wretched guiltles life. 

Hub. So firSjdepart.and leaue the reft for inc. 
ftyirth. Tlien /fr//?;.!- yeeld, death frownethinthy facc^ 
What meaneth this good H«^rrrpleade the cafe. 

Hub. Patience young Lord, and liften words of woe, 
Harmefull andhar(li,hels hor-rorto be beard; 

A difmall tale fit for a furies tongue. 

1 faint to tell.deepe forrow' is the found. 

Arth. What muft I die ? 

Hub. No newesof death,but tidings of more hate, 

A wrathfull doome,and moft vnluckie fate ; 

Deaths difli were daintie at fo fell a feaft, . 

Be deafe,hcare notjit’s hell to tell the reft. 

Arth. Alas, thou wrongft my youth with words.of feai? 
Tis hell, tis horror, not forone toheare : 

Wliat is it rrian if it muft needes be done, 

‘AA h and end it,that the paine were- gone. , 

Hub'. I will not chaunt fuch dolour with n?y,tongue, 
Yet’ uiuft I aft the outrage with my hand... 

' My'Kea!t,myhead,andallmypowers.befide, . 

To aide the office haue at oncedeni’J. 

Perufe this letter, lines oftrebble woe. 



Read? ore my charge, and pardon when you know 



Hii«n 



of Kingfobn. 

. rf ^IjeCeUrttocemnutHilthee, at thou teudrejl eurejuiet 
^ and the efbate (fourperfon, that prefeat Ij vpon the 
f,^eipt of oftf com/nand , thou put out the eyes c/ Arthur 
.plaiJtagiuet. 

Arthur. Ah monftrous damned man: his very breath 
infefts the dements. ^ 
rontacious venome d wellcth in his heart, 

Fffefting meanes to poyfon all the world. 

Vnreuerent may I Be to blame the heauens 

Ofcreatiniufticethat the mifcreant 
Liuestooppreffethe Innocents with wrong. 

Ah Htthcrn makes hee thee his infti ument. 

To found the trump that caufeth hell triumph.^ 

Hcaiicn weepes,the Saints do flicd celeftiall teares. 

They feare thy fall and cite thee with remoife. 

They knockc thy confcience mouing pitiethere, 

Willing to fence thee from-the rage of hell; 
HellH«^«rr,truftme all the plagues of hell 
Hangs on performance of this damned deed. 

This1feale,the warrant of the bodies blifle, 

Enfureth Satan Chieftanc of thy foule: 

Siibfaibenot Hubert, gmc not Gods part away. ^ 

Ifpeake not only for eyes priuiledge, 

Tlie chiefe exterior that I would enioy: 

Bat for thy perill, farre beyond my paine, 

Thy fweet foules loflc,more then mine eyes vaine lacke: 

A cafe iriternall and exfernalltoo. 

Atluife thee Hubert for the cale is hard, 

To loofe faluation for a Kings reward . 

Hubert. My Lord, a fubieft dwelling in the land 
Is tied to execute the Kings command. f further, 

Arthur Yet God commands, whole pow'er reacheth 
That no command fliould ftand in force to murther. 

Hubert. Btit that fame eflence hath ordaihd a law, 
Adeath for guilt, to keepe the world in awe. 

Arthur, Ipleade, not guilty, treafonleff? and free. , 

F-2 Hubert 





The trouble fome %^gne '[ 

Hubert, But that appcalc roy Lord conccrnet not m I 
Arthnr. Why thouarthectbaEniai(lomitthepcri||^ ’ 
Hubert. LifmySoucraigac would omit his quarriii 
Jrthur. Hi* quarrcll is vnhallowed,falfe and wron»^ 
Hubett. Thcnbetheblametowhoniitdothbelont"' i 
■ Whythatstothccifthouattheyproccedc* I 

Conclude their iudgcment with fo vilde a decde. 

Hubert. Why then no execution can be lawfully j 
If iiidgcs doomes muB be reputed dottbtfull. i 

Y cSj where in forme of law ift place and tiro ' \ 
The offender is conuiifcd of the crime. ’ 

Huberh. My Lord, iny Lord, thi» long expoftulatio# 

Hcapes vp more griefe then promife of redrelTc; ' 

For this 1 know, and fo rcfolu’d I end, * 

That fiifaicfls lines on Kmg* commands depend. I 
I muft not reafon why he is your foe, 

But doe his charge Hncc he commands it fo* 

Arthur. Then do thy chatgc,and charged be thy fault i 
With wrongful! pcrfccutiondonc this day, 't 

Yourowhngcycsjwhofefuperficics yet ji 

I doc behold with eyes that nature lent: 

Send forth the terror of year roouers frowne, I 

To wreake my wrong vpon the morrherers \ 

Thatrobmeofyour fairerefleffingview :’ _ 

Let bell to them (at earth they wifh to me) ij 

Be daricc and direfull guerdoafor their guilt, , ; 

And let the blaoke tortnenters of deepe Tart urj^ i 

Vpbraid them with this damned enterprife, ^ 

In (lifting change oftortures on their follies. ^ 

Delay not my orifons are ended. 

Begin I pray thee, teaue me of my (igbtr t 

Buttoperformc a tragedie indecde, r 

Conclude the period with a raortall ftab. 1 

fare well, tormentor come away, f 

MakemydifpatchtheTyrantsfeaftmgday. f 

Hubert.- 1 faint,! fearemy confciencc bids dc/tflf » 
Faint did J fay.? f« arc was it thatl named: I 

Myt 



of KJng John. 

jVly King command*, that warrant fets me free t 
Put God%rbids and he commandeth Kings, 

Tliat great Comm ander counterchecks my charge. 

He (layes oiy hand, he maketh (oft my heart, 

Goe curfed tooles, your office it exempt, 

Chcerethce young Lord, thou ffialt not lofean eye, 
Thoo<»h I fhould purchafe it with lofTe of life, 
lie to the King, and fay his will is done, 

And ofthelan^guer tell him thou art dead, 

Goe in with me for Hubert was not borne 
To blindcthofclampc* that Nature poliflit fo. 

Arth. Hubert if euer Arthur be in Bate, ' 

Lookefor ameud* of this recciued gift, 
itookemycyefight by thy curtelie, 

Thoulemft them me, I will not be ingrate. 

But now procratlination may effind 
The ilTue that thy kindncfTc vndertakes: 

Depart we Hubert to prcucnt the wotft . Exeunt, 

enter K;Iohn, ElTcXjSalisburyjPcmbrooke. 

lehn. Now warlike followers refteth ought vndone^ 
That may impeach vs of fond ouctilght^ 

The French haue felt the temper of our fwords. 

Cold terror keepes poffieflion in their foules, 

Checking their ouerdaring arrogance 
For buckling with fo great an oucrmatch, 

Thearch prowd titled Prieft of Italy, 

That calls faimfelfe grand Vicar vnderGod, , 

Is bulled now with: T rentall oblcquics, 

MalTe and months mind, dirge and 1 know not what^s. 
To eafe their foules in painfull Purgatory, . 

That haue tDifcarried In thefe blondy warres. 

Heard you not Lords when fi» ft his Holincfle - 
Had riding* of our fmall account of him, . 

How with a taunt vaunting vponhis toes, 
Hevrgdeareafon why thctnglifti Afle 
Drfdaiadtiie blelTcd ordinaaceof ? ? 

J?3. The 





trouhlefome %Mgm 

Thetitle(reuerentlymiglitlinferre) 

Became the Kings that eatft haue borne the load, 

The flauifh weight ofrhat controlling Prieft ; 

Who at his pleafure tempered ^emdike waxe 

To carry armes oh danger ofliis curfe, 

Banding their foule's with warrants 6r his hand. 

I grieue ^ :o thinke how Kings In ages part 
(Simply denoted to the Sea ofRoipc) 

Hauc run into a thoiifand ads of fliame. 

But now for confirmation of our State, 

Sith we luue proind the more then neeean.*ll hrsunch 
That did oppreffethe true well growing aocke, 

It refteth we throughoutour territories 

BcreproclaimcdandinueftedKing. , 

PeU My Liege,that were to biifie men with doubts, 
Once were you crown’d, proclaim’d, and with applaufe 
Your Citie ftreetes bane ccchoed to the care, 

God faue the King, God faue our Soueraigne foh>3. 

Pardon my feare.my cenfure doth 
Your HighneHe not depos’d from Regal! State, 

Would breed a miitinic in peoples mindes, 

What it fhould meane to haue you crownd againe. 

lohn. T>efnl>rooke.^cxioTme what 1 haue bid thee do?, 
T-hou knowflr not what induceth me to thisj 

£//i.v goe in and Lordings allbe gone 
About thistaske.l willbc crownd anon. ^ 

Safer the BaJfarJ. ■ 

lohi. what n*wes, how doe the Abbots chelts. 

Are Friers fatter then the Nunnesare faire. 

What cheere with Churcli-raenkadrii^ go^or n® • 

Tell me how hath thy office tooke efrcct. ^ 

'<T>hiL My Lord,I haue perform’d your Highnes charge, 

The eafe bred Abbots.and the bare-foote Friers,, 

The MonkSjthe Priors, and holy doyftredNunnes, 

Are all in healtli,and were my Lord in wealth, 

Til I had ty thd and told ihSiilioiy hoords. ^ 




ofKJnglobn. 

T ,^nubt not when your HighnefTe fees my pri 2 e. 

Inn may proportion all their former pride. 

/ ha why fo,now forts it7Mtp as it fhould : 

This fmall intrufion into Abbey trunkes, 
will make the Popelings exeommuuicat-e, 
riirfe ban,and breath out damned orifons, 

As thicks ashaile-flonesforthe Springs approach : 

But yet as fliatmcleflo and without effed, 

Asistheccchoofa.Canonscracke 

nifcharcde againft the battlements of heauen. 

Stwhatnewes elfcbcfell there ^ 

Bafi. Strange newes my Lord: within your territories ■ 
Neere Pooffret is a Prophet new fprung vp, . 

Wliofe diuination volleis wonders fooi th ; 

To him the Cooamons throng with Country gifts. 

He fets a dare vnto the Beldames deatli, 

Prt'fcribes how long the Virgins death fliall Uft, 
Diftinguiflieth the mouing of the heauens, 

Giues limits vnto holy nuptiall rites, 

Foretelleth famine,aboundeth plenty forth ; 

Of fate,offortunc,life and death he cliats, . 

\V ith fuch aflurance, fer uples put apart, 

As ifhe knew the certaine doomes of heauen, 
OrkeptaRegifler ofallthedeftines 

lek Thoutdftmemarucls, would thou hadlt brought 
the man, 

We might haue cjueftiond him of things to come. 

Baft. My Lord, I tooke a care of had-l-wHl, 

And brought the Prophet with me to the Court, 

He ftaies riiy Lord bat at th e Prefence doore ; 
Pleafethyour-Highnefle,! will cil hinpn* 
lohn. Nay ftay awhile. we e’l haue hiiii’here anone, 
A.thing of.weight is firft to be perfornad. 

Enter the. Nobles and crovsne Kiag To]fti,aad then cry 
God faue the King, ; ; 

[ Joh»y Lofdings and friends fyppoiter's ©four Scat^ 

■ ' Adm" 
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t T^he troublefome ^B^gne 

Af^muje not at this vnccuftbm’d courfe, 

Nor in your thoughts blame not this deede of yours* 
Once ere this time was I inucfted King, 

Your fealtie fworiie as Liegemeu to our ftate ; 

O iKe fince that time ambitious wecdes hane fprung 
To ftaine the beauty of our garden plot ; 

But heaucns in out conduft rooting thence 
The falfe intruders^breakersof worlds peace, 

Haue to our ioy.made fiinne-flrine chafe the ftormc. 

After the which.to try your conftancic, 

That now 1 fee is worthy of your names, 

We cran’d once more your helpcs for to inueft V* 
Intotheright that enuy fought to wrack e. 

‘.Once was I not depofde, your former choyce; 

Now twice bcene crowned and applauded King ? 

Your cheered aft ion to inftall me fo, 

Infers afliired witntfle of your loues. 

And binds me ouer in a Kingly.care 
To render loue with loue, rewards of worth 
To ballance downerequitall tothefull. 

But thankes the while,thankes Lordings to you all: 

Aske me and vfe me, trie me and finde me yours. 

E^ex. A boone my Lord,at vantage of your words 
Weasketo guerdon all ourloyalties. 

Pemb. WctakcthetimeyourHighneifebidsvsaskc: 
Pleafe it you grant, you make your promife good, 

With leifer lolfe then one fuperfluous haire 
That not remembred falletb from your head. 

hh». My word is paft,receiue your boone my Lords, 
What may it be Askc it, and it is yours. 

EJfex. Weerauemy Lord topleafe.the commons with 
The libertie ofLady Confiance femne : 

Whofe durance darkeneth your Highncfle right. 

As if you kept him pri(bner,to the end 
Your felfe wc re doubtful! of the thing you haue. 

Dimidc him thence, your Highncfle needesnotfearc. 
Twice by.coidacyou arcproclaim’d our King. 

Pmbtvok 
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of Kjngfohn. 

This if you grant, were all vnro your gobd s ' 
Porfiinple people mufe you kec pe him dofe^. 

^ ]oh. Your words haue fearcht the center of my thoghfs. 
Confirming warrant of your loyalties, 

Diltnifie your counfell.fway my ftate, 

Let !eh» doe nothing, but by your confents. 

Why how now Philip, whit extafie is this ? 

Why cafts thou vp thy eyes to heauen f®.^ 



There fae Meones appettre. 



•Bafi, See, fee my Lord,ftrange apparitions. 

Glancing mine eye to fee the Diadem 
Plac’d by the B ilhops on y otjr Highneflfe head. 

From forth a gloomy cloud, which curtaine-Iike - 

Difplaid it felfe, I fuddenly efpied 

puc Moones reflefting,as you fee them now : 

Euen in the moment that the Crownc was plac’d ' 

Gan they appeare, holding the courfe you fee. 

loh. What might portend thefe apparitions, 

Vnvfuall lignes, forerunners ofeuent, 

' Prefagers of ftrange terrors to the world : 

Belieue me Lords, the obieft fearcs me much. 

• Philipythou toldft me of a Wizard bnt of late. 

Fetch in the man to defcant of this Ihow. 

The heauens frowne vpon the finfull earth, : 

When with prodigious vnaccuftom’d fignes 
They (pot their fuperficies with fiich wonder. 

Ejfex, Before the mines oflerulalem. 

Such meteors were the Enfignes of his wrath, < 

That haft’ned to deftroy the faultfiill towne. 

Enter the "BaPiard with the Prophet. . 

loh. Is this the man ? 

^4- It is my Lord. 

Prophet of Pomfret,for foT heare thou art, 

' G That r 









That calculat’fl: of many things ta come ! 

Who by a power rq>leat with licauenly gift, 

Canft blab the counfcll of thy Makers will. 

If fame be true, or truth be wrong’d by thee, 

Decide in cyphcring,whatthcfcfiuc Moones 
Portend this clitne,if they prefage at all. 

Breath out thy gift, and if I line to fee 
Thy diuinatiofi rake a true cfFeft, 

He honour thee abouc all earthly men. 

Pet. The skyc wherein thefe Moones haue refidence, 
Prefenteth Rome the great ^etropolit. 

Where fits the Pope in all his holy porope, 

Foure of the moones prefent fourc prouinecs, 

To wit,Spainc,Denmarkc,Gcrraanie,and France, 
That bearethc yoke of proud commanding Rome, 
And Band in fearc to tempt the Prelates curfe. 

The fmallcft moone that whirlcs about the reft. 
Impatient ®f the place he holds with them. 

Doth figure forth this Ifland Albion, 

Who gins to fcornc the fea and feat of Rome, 

And fcckcs to fhuntheEdifts of the Pope : 

This ftiowes the hcauen,and this I doe auerre 
Is figured in the apparitions. 

loh . Why then it feemes the heauens froile on VJ, 
Giuing applaufe tor leaning of the Pope. 

Butforthey chance inourMeridian, 

Doc thev cflfcft no priuate growihgill 
To beiDfli< 3 :.ed on vs in this clime ? y r-J 

Pet. Tha moones effca no more than what I faid^ 
But on fome other knowledge that I bane 
By my prcfciencc. ere .Afeenfion day 
Haue brought the Sonne vnto hisyfuall height, 

GfCrowncjEftatc, and R.oyall dignity, 

Thou flialt be clcanc difpoyl’d and difpofleft. 

loh. Falfc dreamer, perifli with thy witched newet, 
Villaine thou wound ft me with thy fallacies: 

If.it betrue, die for thy tidings price*, 



cf Ki^gfohn, 

the Witch, hcls damned lecretarie. 
ke him vp fure.for by my faith I fii^eare, 

"not true the Wizard fliall not hue. 

Jfore'afcenfion day : who fiiould be caufe hecreof? 

Q,t off the caufe,and then the efted will die. 

T ir tut mymcrcyferuestomaimemyfelfe, ^ 

Sproote doth Hue from whence thefe tnomes fpring vp, 

iJLmvpromifcpaftforhisddiuerie: ^ 

lown&“‘^s.faile faith, the ^ 

Thebrat (hall dye that terrifies me thus. 

Temhrooke and 1 recall my graunt 
T will not buy your fauours with my feare- 
Nav murmur not, my will is law enough. 

Iloue Youwell, butif Ilou’d 3’ou better, 

I would not buy it with my difcontent.. 

£»r<*r Hubert. 

How now what newes with thee? , 

Huh* According to your highnclicltridt cotiitnsnd, 
Young /wot eyes are blinded and extinft. 

Why foj then he may feele the crowne but neuer lee 
Hub, Nor fae nor feele, for of the extreame paine, (I't. 
Within one hourc gaue he yp the ghoft. 

'^oh. What, is he dead.? ^ 

He is nay Lord. ^ 

loh. Then with him dies my cares. 

P^ex. Nor ioy betide thy foule. 

T>:mh. And heauens reuenge thy death. 

£(pA.'. V Vhat haue you done my Lord? Was euer heard”- 
A deed of more inhumane confequence? 

Your foes will curfe, your friends will cry reupigc. 
Vnkitidly rage more rough then Northern wind^. , 

T 0 clip the beauty of fo fweet a flower. 

What hope in vs'for mercy on a fault, 

VV hen Kinfman dyes without impeach of cau(e, 

As you haue done fo come to cheere you with, . 

The guilt (liall neuer be caft in my teeth, . , Sxtttnt. ■ 

G a- 












^he troublefome %^igne 

leh. And are you gone? The diucll be yoiir guid-. 
Proudrebclias yearetobrauemefo ; ® ' 

SauciCjVnciuill checkers oftuy will. 

Your tongues giucedge vnto the fatall knife. 

That fhallhaucpaffage through your trait’rous throats 
But huflif, breath not bugs words too foonc abroad 
Lcafl tinseprcuentthciirucofniyrcach* ’ 

jirthur hdcAd, <»therc the corziue gro wes t 

But while he liu’d, the danger was the more; 

His death hath freed me from a thoufand fcarcs 
But it hath purchafl me ten times ten thoufand foes. 
Why all is one,fuch luckc haunt his game 

To whom the diucll owes an open fhamc; 

KU life a foe that leucld at my cro wnc. 

His death a frame to pull ray building downe. 

My thoughts harpt ftill on quiet by his end, 
Wholiuingaymed fhrewdly at ray rooiuc; 

But to preuent that plea, twice was I crown’d. 

Twice did my fubicftsfwearcmcfealty. 

And in my confciencc Isu’d me as their liege. 

In whofc defence they would hauepawnd their hues. 
But now they fhun me as a Serpents fting, 

A tragyeke tyrant, flcrnc and pittilcffc. 

And notatitlefollowes after 7o^», 

But butcher, bloodfuckTr,and murtherer, 

• ■ What Planet gouern’d my Nativity, 

TobodemeSoueraigne types of high eftatc, 

So interlac’d with hcllilh difeontent. 

Wherein fell fury hath no intereft. 

Curft be the cro wnc,chicfe author of my care,' 

N ay curft my will, that made the cro wnc my care: 

Cnrft be my birthday, curft tentimesthe wombe 
That y ccldcd me aliue into the world. 

Art thou there villainc; furies havnt thee ftill. 

For killing him whom all the world laments. 

Huk. Why beer’s my Lord your Highnes hand & fealc* 

Char. 




Chargiftg oii regard to doe the deed. 

lth». Ah dull concciptcdPcfatitkaowfl: thou not 
It was a damned execrable deed: 

ShcwftoieaSeale? Oh villaine,both our foulcs 
Haucfold their frecdomc to the thrall of hell, 

Vnderthe warrant of that cur fed Scale. 

Hence villaine,hang thy fclfe.and fay in hell 
That I am comming for a Kingdomc there. 

Hubert. My Lord, attend the happy tale I tcll,^ 
Forheauens health fend $athan packing hence 
That ioftigates your highnefle to defpaire. 
liArthm death be difmall to be heard, 

Bandiethenewes for rumors ofvntrHth: 

Helittestny Lord,thefwcctcft youth aliue. 

In health, with eyefight, not a hayre amifle. 

This heart took.c uigor from this forward hand, 

Making it weakc to execute your charge. 

loh». What, hues hee.' then fweete hope come home a- 
Chafe hence defpaire, thepurueyor for hell. (gen* 
Hyc Hubert, tell thefe tidings to my Lord s 
That throb in paftions for young Arthurs death: 

Hence H»^er/,rtay not till thou haft reueald 
The wifhed newes of Arthurs happy health. 

I goc my felfc, the ioy fulft man aliue 

le Aoiie out this new fuppofed crime. Exeunt. 

The end of the firfi Pstrt, 
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To the Gentlemen Readers. 



T lJe chaff gelejfe furpefe of determinde Fatet^. 

GiuesperiodtooHr care, or hearts content ^ 
When heau^ns fixt time for this or that hath end: 
Nor can earths pomp, or pollicie preuent 
The dsome ordained in their fecret wilL 

Gentiles^ ixe left King lolm repleat with l?liffe^ 
That Kithuv liudcywhom he fuppofed Jlaine; . 
r:And Hilbert podjHng ta returne thofe Lords y 
who deemed him deady and parted difeontent : 
Kvlhuihimfelfe begins OHr later zASly 
Our A 51 of oHtr age y defp air e^fftry^ death ; 
Wherein fond rajbnejfe mardreth frfi a Prince^ 
And Monkijh falfeneffepoyjneth lajl a King : 
Firfi Scene fhewes Ar thurs death in mfancicy 
t^ndlafi concludes lohv^fatall Tragedie. 




The fecond part of the trouble 

fomc Raigne of King lohn. 

Centainwg 

jheentraKceef Lewis the French Kings fenne: 
fVith the poyfomng of ICi*3g\ohn bj 
a Monke. 

Fnter young Arthurs the uvalls. 

N Ow helpe good hap ro further minpintent^i' 

Croffe not my youth with any more extreames; 

I venture life to gainc my liberty, , 

And if I die,worlds troubles hade an end. 

Fearc gins diflwade the ftrength of my rcfolue, 

My hold will faile,and thenalas I fall,. 
Andiflfallrnoqueftion deatbisne;xt ; ’ 

Better defiftjand Hue itrprifonftill, - 

Prifon faid 1 ? nay, rather death then (b: . 

Comfort and ^urage conic againe to me. 

He venter furc : tis but a leaps for life. 

He kapesytud brujing hit bones ytfter he was from 
h(stratinceyjpeak£tth»i; 

Hoe.who is nigh ?fome body take me vp. >!"'* 

Where is my. mother ? let me ^eake, with her. j. 

Who hurts me thus? Ipeake hoe,wherc are you gone? 
Ah me poorc Arthnr, I am here alone. 

Why call’d I mother , how did! forget? ■ 

^ly fall, my fall, hath. kill’d my mothers (bnne. 

How will fl)c weepe.at tidings of my death ? 

My death indeed, O God, my bones are burlK. 

H 



Sweete 





Sweet lefu fauc my foule.forgiue my rafh attempt, 
Cotijfort my m other jfliield her from dcfpaire, 

When (he (hall heare my tragycke ouerthrow. 

My heart controls the office of my tongue, 

My vitall powers forfake my brufed truncke, 

I die, I die.heauen take my fleeting foule. 

And Lady iixither all good hap to thee. He diei, 

Snter 7ew^reskttSalisi>(/ne,EjfeXt 

Sjfex. My Lords of Pemhreei^ 3,ni of Salkbmj^ 

We muft be carefull in our policy, 

T o vndermine the keepers tliis place, 

Elfe fliall we ncuer finde the Prin ces graue. 

Pemh, My Lord of Ef ex, take no care for that, . 

I warrant you it was not clofely done. 

But who is this ? be Lords the withered flowre, . 

Who in his life fhin'd like the mornings blufli; 

Gaft out a doore,dcni’d his buriall right, 

A prey for birds and beaftsto gorge vpon. 

Salisb. O ruthfuir fpeSacIe f O damned deed 
My finew es fliake ,my very heart doth bleed. 

Ejpw. Leauechildifti teares braue Lords of England, 
If water-floods could fetch his life againc, 

My eyes fliould conduit forth a fca of teares. 

If fobs would hclpe,or forrowes feruc the turne, . 

My heart fl-iould volley out deepe piercing plaints*- . 
But bootlefle were't to breath as many fighes 
As might eedipfe the brigliteft Sommers Sunne^ , 
Hererefts the hdj^,a feruice tohis Ghoft. — 

Let not the tyrant caufer of this dole, 

Line to triumph in ruthftill maflacres, 

Giue hand and heart, and Englilhmen to armes, 

T is Gods decree to wreake vs of thele harmes. 

"Eer^. Thebeftaduife : but who comes polling here ^ 



of Kjjig^ohn. 

Enter Hubert. 

Right noWe Lords, I fpeake vnto you all, 

The King entreats your fooneft fpeed 
To vilit him, who on your prefent want, 

'• pid ban and curfe hisbirth,himfdfe and me, 

Forcxecuting of hisftrift command. 

I faw his paflion,and at fitteft time, 

Rlfur’dhim of his coo fins being fafe, 

Whom pitty would not let me doe to death : 

He craues your company my Lord in haft. 

To whom I will condud young Ar^xr ftraight, 

I whoisin hearrhvnderm.y ctiftody. 

B^ex. In health bafe villaine, were’t not I leauethc 
To Gods reuenge.to whom reuenge belongs, ("crime 

Here fliould’ft thou p£ri(h on my rapiers point. 

Call’ll thou this health ? fuch health betide thy friends. 
And all that are of thy condition. 

Hub. My Lords, but heare rne fpeake, and killme thcn, 
If here 1 left not this young Prince aliue, 

Maiigre the hafty Edid of the King, 

Who gaue me charge to put out both his eyes, 

That God that gaue me 1 iuing to t his houre. 

Thunder reuenge vpon me in this (Mace ; 

And asT tendred him with earneft lone, 

So Godloue me, and then I lliall be well. 

SaI. Hence traitor hence, thy coimfell is herein. Exit, Hub. 
Some in this place appointed by the King, 

Haue throwne him from this lodging here abouc, 

Andfure the murther hath beene newly done, 

Foryetthe body is not fully cold. 

EJfex, How fay you Lords lhall w'e w’ith (peed dilpatch 
Vnder our hands a packet intoErance, 

Tobid the Dolpin enter with his force. 

To claime the kingdome for his proper right, 

Histitle maketh lawfull ftrength thereto, 

I '^«w«,thePopc,onperill of his curfe, 

Ha Hath 





T he trouble fome ^igne 

H«tb bard vs of obedience vnto John, 

Thishatefull murdefjZ!,f»’« his true defcent, 

The holy cliarge that we receiu’d from Rome, 

Are weightie reafons,ifyou like my reed. 

To make vs all perfeuer in this deed. 

pemk My Lord of EJfex,wc\l haueyou aduis*d 
I will accord to further you in this. * 

Salif. And Sdisbury will not gainefay the fame : 

But aide that courie as farre forth as he can. ' 

E^ex. Then each of vs fend ftraight to his allies 
To g^in them tothis fanjous enterprile ! 

And let vs all y clad in Palmers w;ecd. 

The tenth of Aprill at S. Edmunds Bury 
Meet to conferre,and on the altar there 
Swearcfecrccv' andaid rothisaduife. * r 

Meane whilCjkt vs conuey this body hencei 
And giue him buriall, as befits his Rate,’ 

Keeping his moneths mind, and his obtequis 
With folcmne interceflion for bis foule. 

How fay you Lordings,^tte you all agreed ? 

Pemb. The tenth of Aprill at S. Edmunds Burie. ' - 

God letting nor, I will not faile the time, 

EJfex. Then let vs allconuey the body hence. Extmi 
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Enter K.lohn,tpith two or three /ind the 7refhet. ;l 

Difturbed thoughcsifbredooraersofmineill, | 

Diftraded paflionSjfignesof growing harmes, v ) 
Strange prophecies of imminent mifliaps, |; 

Confound my wits, and dull my fenles fo, }■ 

That eiieryobicftthefe mine eyes behold, 'i 

See^jneinftrumentstobringmetomyend. ' ^ ^ 

Alccnfion day is come, /(7^«feare not then . il 

The prodigies tliatpiatling Prophet threats. . 

Tis come indeed : ah were it fully paft. 

Then were I cardefle ofa thoufand feares, ' ' : 

■ ; The ‘i 



of King lohn. 

The Diall tcls me, it is t weluc at noonc. 

Were twclue at midnight paft, then might I vaunt. 

Could I as well with this right hand of mine 
Remouethc Sunneftom our Meridian, 

A^nto the moonefted circle of th’antipodcs. 

As turne this ftccle from twelue to twclue agen^ 

Then lohn^xhe dateoffatall Prophefies, ^ 

Should with the Prophets life together end. 

Bat multst cadunt inter edieem fufremaque labra. 
y>eter,vnf»Y thy foolifh dotingdrcamc, 

And bythccrowrcofEnglandhecrelfweare, - 
Xoitiakcthecgrcat,andgreateflofthykin. - , 

Peter. King although the time Ihaue prclcrib'd 
Be but twclue houres remaining yet behind, 

Ytt doe I know by infpiration, 

Ere.that fixt time be fully come about, 

Kio^' John fhall not be King as heerctoforc. 

Vainc buzzard, what mifchance can chance f® 
To fet a King befide his rcgall feat ? 

My heart is good, my body paffing ftrongj 
My Land in peace, my enemies fabdu’d, 

Onely my Barons ftormeat Arthurs death. 

But Arthur \witSf I,thcre the challenge growes, 
Werehedifpatchd vntohislongeft home, 

Thenwere thcKingfcciircofthoufandfoes. 

what Bcwes with thec,whcre arc my Lords ? 

- Hub. Hard newes my Lord, the louely Prince, 
Seeking to efcape oucr the Caftle wallcs, 

Fell headlong downe, and in the curfed fall 
He brake his bones, and there before the gate 
Your barons found'him dead and breathlefle quite. 
loh. Is Arthur AzzAl then Ha&rt without more words ■ 
hang the Propliet. * 

Away with P^/tfrjvillaine out of my fight, 

I am deafe, be gone, let him not fpcalcc a word, 

- H 3 Now 





7he trouhlefome "^B^gne 

Now Iohn,x\iy feares are vaniflit into fmoakc, 

Arthur is dead, thou guiltlcffe of his death. 

^Swcet youth, but that I ftriucd for a crowne, 

I could haue w ell afiForded to thine age. 

Long life and bappiticlTe to thy content. 

Muter the Bufiard, 

O 

Joh, what newcs with thee? 

^<^.Thcncwcs I heard was ‘Perisr/ prayers. 

Who wiflit like fortune to befall vs all; 

And with that word the- rope his lateft friend, 

Kept him from falling headlong to the ground. 

loh. T here let him hang, and be the Rauens food 
While lohu triumphs in fpite of ProphcGes. ' 

But whats thetydings from the Popelings now? 

What fay thcMonkcsandPricftsto our proceedings? 
Or whercs the Barons that fo fodainly ° 

Did Icaue the King vpon a fal fc furtnife? 

Safi .The Prelates ftorme, & thirfl for lharpcrcuenge; 
But plcafe your Maiefly, were that the worft 
It little skiid: a greater danger grower. 

Which muft be weeded out with carcfull fpeed. 

Or all is loft-jfor all is Icuerd at, 
loh. More frights and feates:what ere thy tidings bee, 
I am prepar’d, then quickly fay; 

Mcanethey tomurtherorimprifonme, %. 

To giuc my Crowne away to Rome or France: 

Or will they each of them become a King? 

Worfethan I thinkc it is,it cannot be. 

Not worfemy Lord,buteucry whitasbad. 

The Nobles hauecicftcd ZewViCing, 

In right of Lady Blanch, your neece, his wife: 

His landing is expcfled cucry hourc. 

The Nobler, Commons, Clergic, all Eflatei, 

Incited chiefly by the Cardinall, 
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of ^Qng lohn. 



^ittdulph that lies here Legate for the Pope, 
jhinke long to fee theirnew eltftcd King. 

And for proofc,fcc heerc my Liege, 

Letters to roc from your Nobility, 

Xo be a partic in this adlions 
VVho vndcr fhew of fained holincflc, 

Appointtheir meeting at S. Edmundr-Bury, 

There to confuir, conrpirc,and conclude 
The ouerthrow and downcfall of your State. 

loh. Why fo itmuftbc,onc hourc of content. 

Match’d with a moncth of paflionate eflfcfts, 

Why fhincsthcSunnetofauoui this confort? 

Why doc the windes not breake their brazen gates. 

And fcattcr all thefeperiut’d complices, 

With all their counfcls and theirdamned drifts.? 

But fee the wclkin rollcth gently on, 

There’s nota lowringclowd doth frowncon themj 
Thcheauen,the earth, the runne,thcmoone,and all, 
Confpirc with thofe confederates my decay. 

Then hell for me, if any power be there, 

Forfake that p1ace,and guide me ftep by ftep, , 
Topoyfon,rtrangle,martherin their fteps 
Thcfe tray tors: oh that name is too good for them. 

And death iseafic ; is there nothing worfc, 

Towreakeme on this prowdpcace-breakingcrew? 
Whatfayfl thou Phihp! why afsifls thou not? 

'Bafi. Thefc curfes (good my Lord) fit not the feafon; 
Hclpmufldefccndfromhcauen againft this treafon.? 

loh. Nay,fhou wiltproucatrayror with the reft, 

Goeget thee to them, (liamc come to you all. 

* Baft. I would be loth toleaucyou Highncflethus, 

Yet you command, and I,rhough grieu’d,will goe. 

/ oh. Ah 7> hi/ip, whkhei go’fV thou.? come againc. 

Baft My Lord, thtfe motions are as palTioris of amad ' 
-AmadmanT’Wii', I ammad indeed, (man. 
My heart is maz’d, my fenfes all foredone. 

And 





T^he trouhlefome %dgne 

And hhn of England now is quite vodene. 

Was ciicrKing as I oppreft with cares? 

Dame Eliyior iny noble mother Queene, _ 

My oncly hope and comfort in diftreffc, 

Is dead, and England Excommunicate, 

And l am interdifted by the Pope, 

All Churches curft, their dorcs are fcaled vp. 

And for the pleafurc of the Romifh Prieft, 

The feruice of the Higheft is neglcfted, 

Themultitude (a bcaft o^any heads) 

Doe wiih confu^on to-fheir foucraignej 
The Nobles biindtd with abitions fumes, 

Aflcmblc powers to bcate mine Empire downc. 

And more than this, ekdl a forreine King. 

O England,wertthou cucrmiferable. 

King of England fees thee miferable : 

Jehn^ tis thy finnes that makes it miferable, 
^iequid.deliruHt ‘jR^ges fUEiuntur tyfehiui. 

Thilipyii thou haft cucr lou’d thy King, 

So fhow know: poft to S, 

Difl'cmblc with the Nobles, know their drifts. 
Confound their diuilifh plots and damn’d deuifes. 
Though lohn bcfaultic, yet let fubiefts bcarc, 

He will amend and right the peoples wrongs. 

A mother though ftic were vnnaturall. 

Is better then the kindeft ftep-dameis : 

Let ncuer Englifliman truft forreine rule. 

Then Philip fticw thy fealty to the King, 

Andmongs the Nobles plead thou for the King. 

'Bafi. i goc my Lord: fee how he is diftraught, 

This is the curfed Prieft of Italy 

Hath heap’d thefemifehiefes on this haplcfleLand, 

Now ‘Thilip^i^^ii thou 7 " tdlies eloquence. 

Then raightft thou hope to plead with good fucceffe. 
I^h. Andart thou gone? fuccefle may follow rhec; 

Thus haft thou IJicw’dtby kindncflctothcKing- 

S.irra, 

ft 
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Sirra,in haft goe great the Cardinall, 
f/»tiulph I meane,che Legat from the Pope. 

Sjythat the King defires to fpeake wfithhim. 
jqo«r /fl/:irbethinke thee how thou m aift refolue : 

^nd ifthou wilt continue Englands King, 
yi-ea call about to ktepe thy Diademe; 
for life and land . and all is leuel’d at. 

The Pope of Rome, tis he that is the caufe, 

He eurfeth thee, he fets thy fubiedts free 
From due obedience to their Soueraigne : 

He animates the Nobles in their warres, 

Hegiues away the Crown to Philips fonne. 

And pardons all that feeke to murther thee ; 

And thus blind zeale is ftill predominant. 

Then f»hn there is no way to keepe thy Crowne, 

But finely to diffemble with the Pope : 

That band that gaue the wound muft giue the faluc. 

To cure the hurt.elfe quite incurable. 

Thy finnes are farre too great to be the m an 
T’abolifli Pope, and Popery from thy Rcalme : 

Bat in thy feate,in may guelle at all. 

A King fliall raigne,that fliall fuppre^e them all. 

Peace lohn, here comes the Legate of the Pope, , 

Diffemblethou,andwhatfoerethou fai’ft, * 

Yeciyith thy heart with their conflifion. ■ 

Enter Pandalph, . 

P«». Now /o^»,vn worthy man to breath on earth^^ - 

viu r againft thy mother Church ; 

Why am I fent for to thy curfed felfe ? 

A pardon craueof thee, 

Anddoefubmit meto the fea ofRome, 

J vow for penance of my high offence, 
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T'he trouble fome'^B^igne 

To talfe on me the holy Crofle of Chrift, 

And carry Armes in holy Chriftian warres. 

No Iohn,t\vj cro\Fching and diflemblingthiis 
Cannot deceiue the Legate of the-Popo, 

Say what thou w ilr,l will not credite tliee.: 

Thy Crowne and Kingdome both aretane away, 

And thou art curft without redemption. 

loh. Accurft indeed to kneclc to fucha drudge, 

And get no helpe with my fubmiflion, 

Vnflieath thy fword, and flay the mifprowd Prieft 
That thus triumphs ore thee a mightie King 
No /tfi?»»,rubmit againe,diffemb!e yet. 

For Priefts and Women muft be flattered. 

Yet holy Father thou thy felfe doft know. 

No time too late for finners to repent, 

Abloluc me then, and /cto doth fweare to doe 
The vttermoft what euer thou deraandft. 

Vand. lohn, now I fee thy hearty penitence, 

I rue and pitty thy diflreft eftate. 

One way is left to reconcile thy felfe, . 

And onely one which Ifliall flicw to thee. 

Thou muft (urrender to the fea of Rome 
Thy Crowne and Diadem, then fliall the Pope 
Defend thee from th’inuafion of thy foes. 

And where his Holineffe hath kindled France,, 

And fet thy fubiefts hearts at warre with thee. 

Then (liall he curfe thy foes and beate them downc^' 

T hat feckc the difeontentment of the King. 

7o/ 3> From bad to wor(e,or I muft loofc my Rcalrae, 
Or giue my Crowne for penance vnto Rem ; 

A mifery more piercing then the darts 
That breakefromburningexhaltations power. 

What, fliall I giue my Crowne with this right hand? 
No : with this hand defend thy Crowne and thee. 
What newes with thee f 




Enter Afejfenger. 

pleafe it your Maieflie , there is delcried onthecoaftof 
Kent an hundred Saylc of Shippes , which of all men is 
thought to be the French fleet, vnder the condu<ft of the 
Dolphin,fo that it puts the country in a mutiny, fo they 
fend to your Grace for fuccour. 

K. leh. How now Lord Cardinall, whaPs your beft ad- 
Thefe mutinies muft be allaid in time, (uife? 

By policy or headftrong rage at leaft. 

0 M»,thefe troubles tyre thy wearied foule. 

And like to Lma in a fad Edipfe, 

So are thy thoughts and paflions for this newes. 

WelljtTuy it be, when Kings are grieued fo,. 

The vulgar fort worke Princes ouerthrow. 

Card.K.Iehn, for not effefting of thy plighted VOW, 

This ftrange annoyance happens to thy Land ; 

Bnt yet beaeconcil’d vnto the Church, 

And nothing fliall be grieuons to thy ftate. 

loh. Oh PW»//>^,be it as thou haft decreed, 
lohtt will not (purne againft thy found aduife^ 

Come lets aw ay, and with thy helpe I trow. 

My Realme fliall flourifli,and my Crowne in peace. 

Suter the «o^/«,Pembr0oke,Eflex,Chefler,Bew- 
champe, Clare, other t. 

7emh. N ow fweet S. Edmund, holy Saint In heauenj) 
Wliofe Shrine is facred,high efteem’d on earth,. 

Infufe a conftant zealein all our hearts, 

To profecute this a^t of mickle weight, - 
Lord Bemhamfef'Ay,w\\^ friends haue yon procur’d? . - 
Beweh. The L. Percy find L “Esjfe} ■ 

Vow’d meeting here this day the Icuenth hours, 

Efex. Vnder the cloke of holy pilgrimage,. 
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T'be trmblefome %atgne 

By that fame houre on warrant of their faith, 

Philip Plant a bird of fwifteft wing. 

Lord EttSimce,Ve[cy, Lord Crejfp,&nd Lord Momhcry 
Appointed meeting at S» Eclntunds {hrine. 

‘Pfw^.Vnrill their prefence,Tle edneealemy taJc 
Sweets complices in holy Chriftian ads, ’ 

That venture for the purchafe of renowne, 

Thrice welcome to the league of high refolue, 

T hat pawne their bodies for their ibules regard, 

Sjfex, Now wanteth but the reft to end this works 
In Pilgrimes habite comes our holy troupe ’ 

A furlong heoce,withfwift vnwoonted pace. 

May be they are the petibns you exped. 

Pemh. With fwift vnwoonted gate, fee what a thing is 
That fpurs them on with feruence to this flirine, (zeal?. 
Now ioy come to them for their true intent : 

And in good time, here come the war-men all, 

That Iweate in body by the minds difeale : 

Hap andhearts-eafe braue Lordings be your lot. 

Enter the Baflard Phtlipy ^c. 

Amen my Lords, the like betide your lucke. 

And all that trauell in a Chriftian caufe. . 

E^eXy Checrely repli’d braue branch of Kingly fiocke, 
A right Plentaginet fliould reafon (b. 

But ftlence Lotds.attend your commings cauft ; 

The feruile yoke that pained vs with toyle, 

On ftrong inftinft hath fram'd thisconuenticle. 

To eafe our ncckes of feruitudes contempt. 

Should I not name the foeman of our reft, 

Whichof you all fo barren in conceite. 

As cannot leuell at the man I meane ? 

But left Enigin’s ftiadow fliining truth, 
iPlaitVcly to paint, as truth requires noart. - 
Th’efLift ofrhis refort importeth this, 

T o roote and cleane extirpate tyrant John, 

■‘Tyrant 1 fay, appealing to the man. 



I o/Kjngfohn. 

I jfany here'thatloues him,andlaske, 

I what kindfliip, lenitie,or chriftian raigne, 

Rules in the man to barre this foule impeach? 

Firft I inferre the (^hefiers baniftiment : 
for reprehending in moft vnehriftian crimes, 

I Was fpeciall notice ofa tyrants will. 

, gilt were this all,the diuell fliould be (au’d. 

But this the leaft of many thouQnd faults, 

That circumftance with ley furc might difplay.’ 

! Our priuate wrongs no parcell of my tale 
, Which now in prefence, but for fome great caufe 
1 Might wifli to him as to a mortall foe. 

i But (hall I clofe the period with an ad 
Abhorring in the cares of Chriftian men: 

Hiscoufins death, that fweetvnguilty childe, 

Vntiinely butcherd by the tyrants meanes, 

Heere are my proofes as cleere as grauell brooke. 

And on the fame I further muft inferre, 
i That who vpholds a tyrant in his courfe, 

' Is culpable of a 11 his damned guilt. 

To Chew the which is yet to be deferib'd. 

My Lord of Pemhrooke, (hew what is behindc, 

Onelylfay, that wete there nothing el(c 
To moue vs, bat the Popes moft dreadfull catfc, 
Whereofwe are a(Tured,if wee faile, 
j Itwereenoughto inftigatevs all, 

^ With earneftue{reofrpirit,to(eeke a meane 
Todifpoflelle lobn of his regiment. 

T^emh. Well hath my Lord of E(Ttx told histalc. 

Which I auei re for moft (ubftantiall truth. 

And more to make the matter to our minde, 

Ifay that Lems in challenge of his wife, 

. Hath title of an vncontrouled plea, 

j ToallthationgethtoourEngliflicrowne. 
j Short tale to ma ke, the Sea Apoftolike, 

Hath oftred dilpenfation for the fault. 
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trouhlefome ^B^gne 

If any be.as trufl me none I kno’ir, 

By planting LtvDis in the Vfurpers roome : 

That is the caule of all our prefence here. 

This on the holy Altar we proteft, 

To aide the right of Lewis '\nth goods and life. 
Who on our knowledge is in armes for England# 
What fay you Lords ? 

Sal. As Pemhooks faith, affirmeth Salisbstry : 
Faire Lewis <ii France thatfpoufed Lady 'Blanch, 
Hath title of an rncontroulcd ftrength 
TTo England, and what longeth tothe Crownc: 

In right whereof, as we are true inform’d. 

The Prince is marching hitherward in armes^.- 
Our purpofe, to conclude that with a word. 

Is to inuefl: him as we may deuife. 

King of our countrey, in the tyrants ftegd; : 

And fo the warrant on the Altar fworne, 

And fb the intent for which we hither came. 

Bafl. My Lord of SaUsbserj,\ cannot couch 
My fpeeches w ith the need full words of art. 

As doth befeeme in fuch a waighty worke, 

But what my cbnfcicnce and my duty will? 

I purpofe to impart; 

For Chefi&s exile, blame his bufie wit, . 

That medlcd where his duty quite forbadcs 
For any priuate caufes that you hauc, 

Me thinkes they fliould notmount to fiich a height. 
As to depofe a King in their reuenge. 

For Arthurs death, K:. "fohn was mbocenr, 

He defperate was the deathfirian to himfelfe. 
Which youjto make a colour to your crime, 
VniufUy doe impute to his default, 

But where f. 1 T raitorifme hath rcfidence. 

There wants no words to fet ddpight on worke. 

1 fay tis f]iame,and w'orthy all reproofe, 

To wreftfuchpetty wrongs in teantjes of right) 



Againfi^ 



of King fohn. 

iL«ainft a King annointed by the Lord. 

admit the wrongs arc true, 

Yet fubieasmay not take in hand reuenge, 

And rob the heauens of their proper power, 

Where fitteth heeto whom reuenge belongs. 

And doth a Pope, a Pricft,a man of prjdc, 

Giuc charters for the liues of lawfull ly ngs. 

What can he blcflc.or who regards his curfe. 

But fuch as giuc to roan, and takcfromGod? 

I fpeake it in the fight of God aboue, 

Theres not a man that dyes in your bcicefc. 

But fels his foule perpetually to paine. 

Aid Zf»’«dc3uc^od,kill/o/;»,pleafc hell, 

Makchauock of the welfare of your foules. 

For hccrc I Icane you in the figlit of heauen, 

A troope of tray tors food for hcllifh fiends} 

If you dcfiffjthcn foliowme as friends, , 
ifnotthen doc your wortl as hatefull tray tors. 

For Lewis his right, alas tis too too lame, 

A fcaflcfTfc dairoCjif truth bee titles friend. 

In briefe if this be caufe of our refort, 

Our pilgrimage istothcDiuclsflirinc. - 
I came notLords to Koupc as tray tors doc. 

Nor will I counfcll in fo bad acaufc: 

Pleafcyoii returnc, we goe againe as friends, 

Ifnotjl to my ICing,& you where traitors plcafe. Exit. 

Percie. A hot young man, and fo my Lords proceed, 
Ilethim goe, and better loll: than found. 

What fsy you LordSj will all the teft proceed, 
Will you all with me fweare vpon the Alter, 

That you’l to death, bee aid to Lewis and enemy to lohn? 
Euery man lay his hand by minc>in witnes of his harts ac- 
Well then,cuety man to armes to meet the King, (cord. 
Who is already before London. 

Enter LMeffenger. 

What newes Hcrauid? 

the 





The trouUefome T^gne 

The right Chriftian Prince my mafter, Lewis of Fraw 
is at handjComming to vifit your Honours, dircded 
by the right honourable 'Richard Earle of .Bigot to 
fcrre \rith your honours. - a > « 

Pemb. Howneereis hisHighnelTe? 

Jld'ef. Ready to enter your preience. 



con- . 



Stitef LiwisiS -iTle wit h his tyoupe, 

Zw. Faire^rds of England, Zfw/falutesyouair 
Asfnends,andfirmewel\villersofhisveale, 

At wjofc requeft from plenty-flowing France 

Crofling the Ocean with a Southerne gale, * 

He is in perfon come at y our com mancls, 

T o vndertake and gratifie withall. 

The fulnefle of yonr fauours proflfered him. 

B ut worlds braue men omitting promifes 
Till time be ininifter ofmore amends, 

I muft acquaint you with our fortunes courle. 

The heauens dewing fauours on my head, 

Haue in their conduft fafe with viftory, 

Brought me alongyour well manured bounds. 

With finall repulfe,and little crofle of chance. 

Your City Rochefter with great applaufe. 

By feme diuine inftinA laid armes afido: 

And from the hollow holes of Thamefis 

Eccho apace repli’d,w»tf 4 j^(,^^ ’ 

From thence along'thc wanton rowling glade 
To Troynouant, your fairc Mt tyopa/is, 

With lucke came Lewis to fliew his troopes of France, . 
Wawng our Enfignes with the dally ing winds, 
Thefearefullobieftoffell frowning warrej 
Where after fome aflanlt, and fmall defence, 

Heauens may- 1 [ay, and not my warlike troupe, 

Tempred their hearts to take a friendly foe ’ 

Within the compaffc of their highbuilt wals. 

Gluing me title, as itfcemd they wifli. 

Thus 




If Thus fortane fiords j affs to your forwardnefle, 
f jtleanes of content,in lieu of former griefe; 

I Ini may I li«e but to requite you all, 

I \\forldswifli were minein dying noted yours. 

I Salif Welcome the balme that clofethvp our wounds, 

The fouerafgne medcine for our quick recure. 

The anchor of our hope, the only prop, ’ 

I 0ereon depends our lines, our lands,our wealc. 

Without the which, as flieepe without their heard, 

I (Except a fliepheard wincking at the wolfe) 

\ Wefttay,we pine, we run to thouland harmes, 
i Homaniellthen,though withvnwontedioy, 

{ We welcome him that beateth woes away . 

!i Lew. Thank es to you all of this religious League, 
j A holy knot of Catholicke confent. 

, I annot name you Lordings, man by man. 

But like a ftranger vnacquainted yet. 

In generall I promife faithful! loue: 

Lord Bi^ot brought me to S Edmmds fhrine, 

' Ciuing me warrant ofa Chriftian oath, 

' That this aflembly came denoted heere. 
j To fvreare according as your packets fliow’d, 
j Homage and loyall feruice to our felfe, 

\ I need not doubt the furetie of your wills, 

1; Since well Iknow for many of your fakes, 

TheTownes haue ycelded on their owne accords: 
yet for a fafhion.not for misbelicfe, 
j My eyes muft witnefle,and thefeeares muft heare 
I Your oath vpon the holy Altar fworne, 

I And after march to end our commings caufo. 
i That we intend no other then good mitli, 

I All that are prefont of the holy league, 

I For confirmation of our better truft, 

I hi prefence of his Highnefle, fwearc with me, 

ji he feqnel that my fdfe (hall vtter heere. 

f ' -K I Thomas 

l ■’ 






I Thomtts Tlantagi»et, EaHe of Salisbury, fwearev# 
the Altar, and by the holy army of Saints, homage and aJ^ 
kgeance to the right Chriftian Prince Ltwis of France a' 
true and rightfull King to England, Come wall, and Wa’le-^ 
and to their territories: in the defence whereof, I /pou 
holy Altar fjsxare ail forwardnelTe. All the Eng. 

As the noble Earle hath fworne, fo fvrcare we all, 

Lemf. I reft afltired on your holy oath,. 

And on this Altar in like fort pPweare 
Loue to you all and Prince! / recompence 
To guerdon your good wills vntothe full. 

And firice I am at this religious (lirine. 

My good welwillers giue vs leaueawhile, 

Toyfefome Grizousour felties apart. 

To all the holy company of Heaucii, 

That they will ffhilevpon our purpofes. 

And bring them to a fortunate euent. 

S'Aif. vVekuue yo.ar Highndfe to your good intent;. 

E'xcfott Lords of E'ngUnd. 

Lew. Now Vicount what remaines behind? 

Truft me tiiefe Tray tors to their Soueraigne State, 

; Arc not to be beldcu’d in any. (of t.- 

Mdoun. Indeed my Lord, they that infringe their oths,. 
And play the Rebels gainR their natiue King, , 

Will for as little caufe reuolt fro.h yor, 

If cuer opportunity incite them fo: 

For once forCworue, and neuer after found, 

There’s no affiance after periury. . 

Lew. W ell d^e/(7»»;weli,lets fnooth with them a whil^, , 
Vnrill wehaue as much asthey can doe; . 

And when- their veraie is exhaled drie, 
lie hang them for tlk guerdon of their hclpe; 

Meane while weele vfethem as a pretiouspoyfon, , 

" To vnderrake the iffiie of outhope. 

Fr.Lo. Tis policy (my Lord) tobaiedurhookes 
With merry foiiks, andpromife of much weight; 




flntwIiCH your Highnerfe needeth tliem no more. 

Tjs (lood make fure worke with them, left indeede 
They naturall King. 

llelan<. Trnft mee nhy Lord , right well Iiaue j’ou ad- 
Venome for vfe,but neuer for a fport (uifde ; 

] 5 to be dallied with, left it inffed. 

Were you inftald,as foone I hope you flull ; 
ge free from traitors, and difpatch them all. 

yms^ That fo I meane, I fweare before you all 
On this fame Alter, and by heauens power. 

There’s not an Englifli traitor of them all, 

/jlis once difpatcht, and I faire Englands King, 

Shall on hisflioulders beare his head one day. 

But I will crop it for their guilts defort : 

Nor fliall their heires enioy their Seigniories, 

But perilh by their parents fouk amifle. 

This haue I fworne,and this will I performe, ■ 

If ere 1 come vnto the height I hope. 

lay downe your handsand fweare the fame with me. 

'the French Lords Jweare. 

Why fo, now call them in, and fpeake them faire, 
A(inileoffr4wf will feed an Engliflvfoole. 

Beare them in hand as friends for fo they be: 

But in the heartlike tray^ors as they are. 



E>^tor the Englip) Lords. 

Now famous followers, chiefranes of the world, 

Haue we (blicited with hearty prayer 

The heauen in fauoiir of our high attempt. 

Leaue we this place, and march we with our power 
1 0 roiife the tyrant from his chiefeft hold : 

And when our labours haue a profprous end. 

Each man fhall reape thefruit of his delerr. 

And f©relblu’d,bra lie followers let vs hence. . 
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T^hetroublefome ^I(aigne 



Enter AMohn, Baftard, Pandulph^^w^^^^^,. 
Friefiswith them. 

Thus lohn, thow art abfoIu*d frotti all thy llnnes 
And freed by order of our Fathers curie. 

Receiue thy Crowne againe with this prouilb. 

That thoit remaine true liegeman t© the Pope, 

And carry armes in right of holy Rome, 
loh, I hold the fame as tenant to the Pope, 

And thanke your holinefle for your kindnefle fliewne. 

Philip. A proper ieft, when Kings muftftoop to Friers 

Need hath no law, when Friers muft be Kings. ’ 

Enter a Meffengcr. 

(Jliejf. Pleafe it your Maicftic,the Prince of France 
With all the Nobles of you Graces Land * 

Are marching hitherward jn good array. 

Where ere they fet their foot, all places yeeld; 

Thy Land is theirs, and not a foot holds out 
But Doucr Caftle which is hard befiegd. 

Pan. Feare not King thy kingdome is the Popes, 
And they fliall know his Holineffe hath power * 
To beate them foone from whence he hath to doe. 

Dr/fms andTrumpets. Eater Lewis, Melun, Salisbury, 
Elfex, Pembrooke, and all the Nobles from 
France ^England. 



Lewis. as gaue his Holinefle in charge, 

3o hath the Dolphin muflred vp his troupes, 

And wonne the greatell part of all this Land^ 

But ill becomes your Grace Lord Caidinall, 

Thus to conuerfe witi; that is accurft. 







pan, of France, viftorious Conqueror, 

VVhofe fword hath made this Hand quake for feare; 

Thy forwardnefle to fight for holy 'E^ome, 

Shall be re munerated to the full : 

But know my Lord, K. John is now abfolu’d, 

The Pope is pleas’d the Land is bleft agen. 

And thou haft brought each thing to good effeft. 

Iclefteth then that thou withdraw thy powers. 

And quietly returne to France againe, 

For all is done the Pope would wifli tljee doe. 

Lewis. But als not done that Lewis eame to doe. 
why Pandulph, hath King Philip lent his Ibnne 
Andbeene at fuch excefliue charge in warres. 

To be difmift with words? King loha lhall know, . 

England is mine, and he vfurps my right 

Tand^ Lewis I charge and thy, complices 
Vpon the paine of Pandulphs holy curfe, 

Thatthou withdrawthy powers to France againe. 

And yeeld vp London and the neighbour townes 
That thou haft taue in England by thy fword. 

Melun. Lord Cardinall.by Lswr princely leaue. 

It can be nought but vfurpation 

In thee, the Pope, and all theChurch of Rome, 

Thus to infulc on Kings ofChriftendorae, 

Now with a word to make them cary armes. 

Then with a word to make them leaue their arm^s. 

This muft not be; Prince Lewis keepe thine owne. 

Let Pope and Popelings’curfe their bellies full . 

. Bait, My.Lordof^f/«r,what title had the Prinoc 
To England and the Crowne of Albion, 

Blit fuch a title asthe Pope confirm’d.- 

The Prelate now lets fall his fained daime: ^ 9 

Lewis is but the agent for the Pope, 

Then muft the Dolphin ceafe,fith he hath ceaft; 

But ceafe or no,it greatly matters not, 

If you my Lords and Barons of the Land 
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will Icaue the Frcnch^and clcauc vnto our Kin®', 

For iliamcycePeercsof£»^/.tWftifFernot 
Your fellies, your honours, and your Land to fall: 
Butwith r#folued thoughts bcatcbacke thcFrench 
And free the land from yoke of feruitude. * 

Salif. Philif not fo. Lord Lewis is our Kinf. 

And we will follow him vnto the death. ^ 

Panel. Thcn inthcname of/sancrwr the Pope, 

I curfe the Prince and all that take his par t. 

And excommunicate the rchell Peercs, 

As traytors to theKing and to the Pope. 

Lew. Tandsflph, our fwords floal blcflcour felucs ageit; 
Prepare thee /o/^«,Lords follow me your King. Cxeunt 

Accurfed the Diuell owes thee Ihamc, 

RefiftingRome, or yeclding to thePope, alPsone. 
The Diucll take the Pope,lhe Pecres, and France; 
Shpme be my fliarefor yeelding to the Ptieft. 

Comfort thy fclfc King /<?/;«, the Cardinal! goes 
Vponhis curfet® makethem leauethckarmes. Exit, 

"Bafi, Comfort my Lord, and curfe the Cardinally 
Betake your felfeto armes, my troi^cs arepreft 
To anf\vcrZr»/> with a lufty fliockc: 

^ The Englifh Archers haue their quiuers full. 

Their bowes arc bent,the pikes arepreft to pulb: 

Good cheere my Lord,.King IRichards fortune hangs 
V pen the plume of warlike Bhtltps helme. 

Then let thrm knowhis brother and his fonne 
Arc Icadcrsof the Engli/lrmcn ataimes. 

John. AWi/ilknownothowtoanfwcrthecs 
B'Jt let vs bencc.to anfwcr Zrrvw pride, 

^ Exeserfexs. Er.t^ Mt\o\xr\ with Englijh Lords, 

^ ^ flame, Nobles, Salisbpsry.^etnhrsdkPi 

My foulcis ch.irgcd,hearcme; forwliatlfay 
Cojiceracs the i^ecrcs of England, and their State. 

Liilea 




of KJng fohn. 



Liftco,braneLords,a fcarfull mourning talc 
Xobedeliueredby anian O' death. 

Pchold thefc fcarres the doleof bloudy <.Mars 
y\re harbingers from natures comrtionfoc. 

Citing this trunckc to Tellm prifon-houfej 
Lrfes charter (Loidings) lafteth not an hourc: 

And fcarfull thoughts forerunners of my end, 

Bids me giuc Phificke to a fickly foulc, 

O pecres of England, know you what you doc? 

There’s but a hayre that funders you from harrac. 

The hookc is baited, and the traine is made, 

Audfinply you run doting to your deaths. 

But left t dye andlcanemy talcvntolde, 

With fifence flaughtcringfobraue acrew. 

This I'aiterrc, if Lewis win the day. 

There’s not an Engliftiman that lifts his hatid 
Againft King lohn to plant the heire of France, 

But is already damnd to cruell death. 

Ihea*d it vow’djmy felfc amongft thereft 
Sv,ioreon the Altar ayde to this Ediff. 

Two caufes Lords, makes medifplay this drift. 

The greateft for the frccdome of my foulc, 

That longs to Icauc this man fion free from guilt 
Tlie other on a naturall inftinft. 

For thir my Grand fire was an Engliftiman. 

Mi'fdoubt not Lords the truth of my dlfcourfe. 

No Ifcnzic nor no brainfickc idle fit, 

But well aduis’d, and wotting what { fay. 

Pronounce I here before the face of hcauen, 

That nothingn difeouertd but atruth. 

Tis time to flyc,fubmit your felucs to lohn, 

The fmilcs of France fhade inthcfrownesofdeath. 
Liftvp yourfwords, turncfaceagainft thcFrench, . 
Expel! the yoke thats framed for your necks. 

Backc warremen, backc, imbpwcll not the clime, . 
yonrfcatc,your mitlV, your bitthdaies brcathingplace. 

That 





Theiroublefome %^gne 

That bred yau, beares you, brought you vp in armes.- 
Ah: be not fo ingrate to diggey our trothersgraue, 
Preferiie your lambes and beat away the wolfe. 

My foulc hath faid contritions penitence 
Layes hold on mans redemption for my finne. (hesuen 
Farewell my Lordsjwitneflc my faith when we are met in 
And for my kindneflegiuemegraue-roome heere. 

My foiile doth fleet, worlds vanities farewell. 

Sa![. Now ioy betide thy foule wclf-meaning man. 
How now my Lords, what cooling card is this ? 

A greater griefe growes now then earfl: hath beene. 

VVhat counfell giue you, fhall we flay and dye.^ 

Or fliall we Rome and kneele vnto the King. 

Pemb. My heart mifgaiie this (ad accurfed newest 
What hauc we done? fie Lords what frenzie moon’d 
Our hearts to yccld vnto the pride of France? 

If we perfeuer we are furc to dye; 

If we defift.fmall hope againe of life. 

Salisb. Beare hence the body of this wretched man. 
That made vs wretched with his dying tale 
And Hand not wailing on our prefent harmes. 

As women wontzbut feeke our harmes redrefle. 

As for my fi lfe,! will in haft be gone : 

And kneele for pardon to our Soueraigne lohn. .■ ■ 

Pemb. I, there’sthe way,letsratherkneeIetohim, 
Than to the French that would confound vs all. Exeunt, 

Enter King Tohn carried betweene two Lords. 

John Setdowne, fetdownethe bade not worth your 
For done I am with deadly wounding griefe .• (paine. 

Sickly and {uccourlefle,Iiopelefleof any good, 

The world hath wearied me, and 1 haue wearied it; 

It loatJies I line, 1 liae and loath nay felfe* 

Wiio pities me?to whom haue I beene kinde? 

But to a few; a few will pitie me. 

Why die I oot? Death fcornes fb vilde a prey. 



Why 




vyhy line I not,life Iiates fo fad a prize. 

Tfue to both to be retaind of either, 

Butboth are deafe,I can be heard of neither. 

!i Sordeath nor life, yet lifeand nerctheneere, 
i y^jxt with death.biding I wot not where. 

rp\^d. HowfaresmyLord,thatheeiscarriedthus? 
f^ot all the aukward fortunes yet befalne, 

Made fuch imprefsion of lament in me. 

]4or euer did my eye attaint my heart 
With any obieft mouing more remorfe, 

\ Xliannow,beholdingofa mighty King, 

Borne by his Lords in fuch diftrefTed Sate. 

I M. What newes with thee.if b.id, report it ftraightj 
Ifgood be mute, it doth but flatter me. 
fhil. Such as it is and heauy though it be, 

I To glut the world with tragicke Elegies, 

' Once will I breath to aggrauatc the reft, 

I Aiioiherrooaneto make the meafore full. 

! Tlie braueft bow-man had not yet fent forth 
Tw'oarrowes from the qitiuer at his fide. 

But that a rumor went throughout our Campc, 

That was flcd.thcKing had left the field. 

At laft the minor bal’d thefe earcs of mine. 

Who rather chofe, as facrificc for Marsy 
That ignominious fcandali by retire. 

; I cheei’d the troupes, as did the Prince of T roy 
1 His weary followers gainft the Mirmidons, 

Crying aloud, S. George^ the day is ours. 

But feare hath captiuated courage quite. 

And like the Larobc before the greedy Wolfe, 
Soheartleffefled our \var-men from the field. 

Shorttale to make, my lelfe amongft the reft, 
j Was faineto'flic before the eager foe. 

I By this time night had fliadowed alUheearth, 
j With fable ciutaincs ofthc blackeft hue. 

And ienc’d vs from the fury ofthe French, 

1. As 





when in the morning our troupes did gather head. 
Pafling the waQies with our carriages. 

The impartiall tide deadly and inexorable. 

Came raging in wdth billow^es threatning death. 

And fwallowed vp the moll ofall our men, 

My felfe vpon a ^lloway right free, well pa'cd,' 
Outftripd the flouds that followed waue by wane, 

J (o efcap’d to tell t’nis tragickc tale. 

Griefe vpon griefe, yet none fo great a griefe. 

To end this life,and thereby rid my griefe.. 

Was euer any fo infortunate. 

The right Idea ofa curled man, 

As Tpoore I, a triumph for defpight, 

My feuer grow cs.w^hat ague (hakes me fo? 

How farre to Smnffead, tdl me, doe you know? • 
Prefent vnto the Abbot w'ord of my repaire. 

My fickneffe rages, to tyrannizevpon me, 

1 cannot liue vnlelfe this feuer leaue me. 

Phil. Good cheere my Lord,the Abbey is at hand, 
Behold my Lord , the Churchmen come to meet you. 

Enter the Abbot and certAv e Monks. 

Abb. All health &happines to our Soueraigne Lord the 
John Norhelpenorhappineirehath/o^«atall. (King, 
Say Abbot, am I welcome to thy houfe ? 

Abb. Such, welcome as our Abbey cati afford. 

Your Maietty fliall be afflired of. 

Phihp. The King thoufeeft is weake and very faint, 
What vidfuals haft thou to refrefli his Grace.? 

Abb. Good-ftoremy Lord,ofthatyou need notfearCj 
For Lined ifliirc, and thefc our Abbey grounds 
Were neuer fatter nor in better plight. 

lohn. PhlUf rhou neuer needft to doubt of cates, 

Nor King nor Lord is feared halfe fo well. 

As are the Abbeis throughout all the Lanc^ 

If any plot of ground do palTe another, 




Yhe Friers faften on it ftrait; 

' But let vs in to taftc of thei r repaft. 

It goes againft my heart to feed with tfrem^ 
j Or be beholding. to fuch Abbey groomes. Exeunt, 

I Manet theMonVt. 

Monks- Is this the King tlrat neuer lou’d a Frier.? 

Is this the man that doth contemne the Pope? 

Is this the man that robd the holy Church, 

And yet will flie vnto a F riory ? 

I Isthisthe King that aymes ac Abbeis Lands? 

Is this the man whom all the world abhorres. 

And yet will flie vnto a Friory ? 

Accurft be Smnfiead Abbey, Abbot,Friers, 
Monkes,Nunnes,andClarkes,andalIthatdwdI therein, 
Ifu’icked lohn efcape aliue away. 

Now if that thou wilt looke to merit hcauen, 

I And be canoniz’d for a holy Saint: 

Topleafs the world with a deferuing worice. 

Be thou the man to fet thy conntrey free. 

And murder him that feekes to murder thee. 

Enter the Abbot, 

Abbot. Why are not yon within to cheere the King? 
He now begins to mend, and will to meate. 
tjAonks What if I fay to ftrangle him in his flccpc.^ 
Abbot. What, at thy Mumpjinfus'? zwiy., 

And feeke feme meanes for to paftimethe King. 

Monke. He fet a dudgeon dagger at his heart. 

And with a mallet knocke him on the head. 

Abbot. Alas what meanes this Monke tonuirder me? 
Dare lay my life hec’l kill me for my place, 

(Jffe»ke. lie poyfbn him and it fhall ne’rcbe knowne,’ 
And then (hall 1 be chiefeft of my houfe. 

Abb. If 1 were dead indeed he is the next, 

But He away, for why the Monke is mad. 

And in his madnelTc he will murder me, 

L z 



Monks* 




T^he troublefome ^igne 

Mor.ks, My L. I cry your Lordfliip mercy,I faw yQj, - 
>-• Abbot, Alas good do notmurtherme andtlfi^* 
flialt haue my place with thoulandthankes. * i 

Mon. I murder you / God Ihield from fuch a thoughf 
tAh. If thou wilt needcs,yet let me fay my prayers * I 

Mon. I will not hurt your Lordfliip good my Lord- i 

but ifyou pleafe,l willimpart a thing that fliall be benefi' I 
ciall to vs all. 

<tAb. Wilt thou not hurt me holy Monke ? fay on. 

Mon. You know my Lord,the King is iirour hou4 
Ab. True. 

Mon. You know likewife the Kinij abhorres a Frier 
Ab. True. 

Mon. And he that lOues not a Frier is our enemy. 

Ab. Thou faifl: true. 
tJ\ lon. Then the King is our enemy. 

Ab. True. 

Mon. Why then (hould wc not kill our enemy, and the ^ 
King being our enemy, why then fliould we not kill theK. i 

cAb.^ O blefled Monke 1 fee God moues thy minde to i ! 
free this land from tyrants flauery. ' 

But who dare venter for to doe the deed ? 

Mon. Whodare.? why liny Lord dare doe the deed, { 

He free my Countrey and the Church from foes, 

And merit heauen by killing ofa King. i 

Ab. Tlioiw^/kneeledowne.andifthouattrefolu’d, , i 

I will abfolue thee here from all thy' finues, | 

For why tlie deed is merirorious. ! 

Forward,and feare not man, for euery month, ' 

Our Friers fliall fing a Maffe forT/j^iw^/ foule.; 

Mon. God and S. A’?'4 wV profper my attempt, i 

For now m y Lord I goe about my «^orke. . Extunt • | 

Enter Lcwisand hit Arnue. ' 

Lavif, Thus vidory in bloody Lawncll clad, . ' 

Follows the fortune ofyoinigZo4o»/4e, i 

The Engliihmei) as daunted at our light, ) 





Fall as the fowlc before the Eagles eyes, 

Ouely croffesofeontrary change 
Doc nip my heart, and vex me with vnreft. 

Lord Melitnt death,the one part of ray foule, 

A-brauer man did netier liue in Fraunce. 

The other griefe, I, that’s a gall indeed, 

To thinke that potter Caftle fliould hold out 
Gainft all aflaults.and reft impregnable. 

Yee warrelike race of Francus Uebion^omc, 

Triumph in conquefl of that tyrant lohn. 

The better halfe of England is onr owne .* 

And towards the conqueft of the other part 
We haue the face of all the Englifli Lords, 

What then remaines but ouerrunne the land ? 

Ke refolute my warrelike followers, ■ 

And if good fortune ferue as flic, begins, • 

The poorefl; pefant of the realme of France 
Shall be a maftcrore an Englifli Lord, 

Enter a Mejfefger. 

Fellow, what newes? 

Meff. Flcafeth your Grace, theEatls of S Anbury )Pet». 
bmkf,E(fex, Clare,^nd Arundell, with all the Barons that 
did fi<iht for thee, are on a fudden fled with alj tiieir pow- 
ers, to ioyne with ‘john^xo driue thee backe againe. 

Enter another xMeffenger. \ 

Meff. Leroisxny Lord, why ftandflriiou in a maze ? 

Gather thy troupes, hope not of helpefro.n Fraunce,- 
Foralltliy forcesbeing fiftiefaile, 

Containing twenty thoufand fouldiers, 

With victuall and munition for the warre, 

Putting them from Calhee in vnlucky time, 
rroffe the feas,and on the Goodwin fands, , 
Tht..;^,muuition,and the fliips are loft. ' 

Enter another neeffenger. 

■ Lewis, More newes ? fay on. 

Meff. iohn (my Lord) with all his fcattered troupes,' 

L -s . , Flyi'^g " 



The trouhlefome T^gne 

Vly ing the fury of your conquering fword, 
fisTharaoh earft within the bloody fea. 

So he and his enuironed with the tide. 

On Ltncolne walhes all were ouerwhclmed. 

The Barons fled jOur forces caff away. 

Le^. Was ener heard fuchvnexpt'diednewes? 

Me^. Ytx. D)dowtke l euiue thy dying heart, 

King John and all his forces are confiim'd. 

The Idle thou needs the aide of Englifli earles. 

The Idle thou necdfl: to griaie thy Nauies wrackej 
And follow times aduantage wirii fiiccdle. 

Lewis, Brauc Fncnchmen arm’d with magnanimitie, 
March after who will lead you on 
To chafe the Barons power that wants a head. 

For toh» is drown’d, and 1 am Englands King, 

Though our munition and our men be loft, 

^hiltp of France will fend vs frefli fupplies. Sxeunt, 

£nter two Triers layinga cloth. 

Fr. Di(patch>difpatch,the King defires to eate, 

Would a might eat his laft for the loue he beares to church 
men. 

Fr. I am of thy minde too , and fo it fliould be and we 
might be our owne earners. 

I marucll why they dine here in the Orchard. 

Fr. I know not . nor I care not. The King comes. 

loh. Come on Lord Abbot, firall we fit together ? 

Ah. ftleafeth \ oiir Grace fit downc. 

f oh. T ake your places firsjro pompe in penury .all beg- 
gers and friendcs may come , whereNecdlitickeepes the 
houfe,curtefie is barr’d the table.'fitdowne Philip. 

B 4 JI. My Lord, 1 am loth to allude fb much to the pro- 
uerb, honors change maners: aKingisa King, chough For- 
tune do her wotft, & we as dutifull in defpite of her frowo^ 
as if your Highnes were now in the higheft tipeof dignity. 

loh. Come,no more adoe, and you tell me much of dig- 
nity, you’l marre my appetite in a furfec offorrow. 

What 
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VVhat cheere Lord Abbot,me thinks ye frown like an fioft 
that knows his gueft hath no money to pay the rcckning ? 

No raiy Liege , if I frowne at all, it is, for I feare 
thischeere too homely to entertaine fo mighty a gueft as 
your Maieftie. 

jiafl. I thinke rather, my Lord Abbot, you remember 
my laft being here , when I went in progreife for powches, 
and the rancor of his heart breakes out iu his counceRauce, 
to (hew he hath not forgot me. 

Ah . Not fo my Lord, you, and the meaneft follower of 
his Maiefty,are heartily welcome to me, 

CMon. Waffellmy Liege,. andasapooreMonke may 
fay, welcome to Swinflend. 

■ }ohn, Begin Monke,and report hereafrec thou waft ra- 
fter to a King. (owne heart. 

Mo«. As much health to your Highnefle as to mine 
joh. I pledge thee kind Monke. (England. 

Mo». Tlic merrieft draught , that euer was driinke in 
Am I not too bold with your Highntfle ?, 
loh. Not a whit,all friends a.nd fellowes for a time. 

Mon. If the inwards of a toad be a compound of any 
proofe : wliy fo it workes.. 
loh. Stay where’s the Monke ? 

Bafl. He is dead my Lord. 

loh. Then drinke not Phihp for a world of wealth. 

What cheere my Liege ? your Colour gins to change.. 
loh. $0 doth my life : O Philip,! am poifon’d. 

The Monke,the Diudl,tlie poyfongins to rage, 
it will d epofe m y felfe a King from raigne. 

B<nfl. This Abbot hath an intereft in this aft. 

At all aduentures take thou chat from me. 

There lie the Abbot, Abbey Lubber, Diuell. 

March with the Monke vnto tlie gates of Hell. 

How fares my Lord ? 

fome drinke, oh for the frozen AlpesJ 
To nimbL' on and coole. this inward heate, 

Thatragcth.as the fotuacc feuen-fold iiote.. 

To 








T^be trouble fome ^B^gne 

To burnc the holy tree in Babylon, 

Power after power forfake tlieir proper power. 

Only the heart impugncswithfaintrefifl; 

The fierceinuadeof him that conquers Kings, 

Helpe God.O paine: dye lohn, O plague 
inflitted on thee for thy grieuons finnes, 

Philip chay re,and by and by a gtaue,’ 

My legges difdaine the carriage of a King. 

Bajl. A good my Liege with Patience conquer griefe 
And bcare this painc with Kinglyfortitude. ’ 

lohn. Me thinkes I fee a Catalogue offinne, 

Wrote by a fiend in marble charafters. 

The Icafl enough tolofemy part in heauen. 

Me thinkes the Dlucll whifpers in mine cares. 

And tells me, *tisin vaine to hope for grace, 

I mufl; be damn’d for ^Arthurs fodaine death, 

I fee I fee a thoufand thoufi^nd men 
Come to accufc me for my wrong on earth) 

And there is none fo tnercifuU a God, 

That will forgiiie the number of my finnes. 

How h^uelliu’d, butby anothcrslofle? 

Whathjute I lovi’d.btit wrack ofothers vvealc? 

When haue I vow’d,and not infring’d mine oath? 
Where haue I done a deed deferning well? 

How, what, when,where, haue I bdfow’d a day 
That feridcd not to fome notorious ill? 

My life repleare with rage and tyrannic, 

Cranes littlepitty for foftrangeadeath. 

Or, who will fay,that lohn dcceafd too foonc? 

Who will not fay, heratherliu’d too long. 
Diflionourdid attaint rocinmylife. 

And fliameattendeth/ofw vnto his death. 

W hy did I fcape the fury ofthc French, 

And didc not by the temper of their fwords? 

Shamch-fTc my life, and (hamefully it ends, 

Scorn’d by my focs,dirdamcdof roy friends. 
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, pofff iue the world and all your earthly foes, 
Hi on Chrift,who is your lateft friend. 

Mv tongue doth falter; Philip, I tell thee naan, 
, lid yeeld vnto the Prieft of Rome, 

.g'jenorhi.bamprorpredontheearth; 

i SarehisHeffli'gMndhiscurre isblifle. 

Bin th=rp!ritlcry vnto myCod, 

UitlKKinglyPraph«»4»</cry, 

/whofe hands as mine with murther were attaint; 

1 not hee (hall build the Lord a houfe, 

Otrootethefe locufts from the face of earth; 
toifmy dyingheartdeceineme not, 

Etoni out thefe loy nes (liall fpring a Kingly branch, 
iVhofe armes fliall reach vnto the gates of Rome, 

/ind with his feet treade downe the Strumpets pride, 

That fits vpon the chayre of "Babylon. 

FWp, my heart firings br cake, the poyfons flame 
Hathouercome in me weake natures power, 

' Andinthefaithoflefu/ofew doth dye, 

3nfl. Seehowhefiriues for life, vnhappy Lord, 
Whofebowels are diuided in thcmfelues. 

This is the fruit of Popery e, when trhe Kings 
i,.fl.:nAontt(Tirmidredoutbv Monkes and Friers. 



Enter a Mejfenger, 

I Plcafe it your Grace the Barons of the Land, 

I Which all this while bare armes againft the King, 

I Conduftedby.the Legate of the Pope, 

' Together with the Prince his Highnefle (bnne, 

Doe oaue to be admitted to the prefence ofthe King. 

Bofl. Yourfonne, my Lord, young Hi?»>^craues to (cc 
Your Maieftie.and brings with him befide 
The Barons that reuolted from your Grace. 

0 piercing fight, he fumbleth in the mouth, 

His fpeech doth failc: lift vp your felfcmy Lord, 

And fee the Prince to comfort you in death. 

M Enter 
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The troublcfome %aigne 

£«/«-Pandulph, youn^ Henry, the Bmns 

daa girt m their hands. "" 

Prince. O let me fee my father ere he dye* 

OvncIe,were you here, and fuffred him ^ 

Tobe thuspoyfoned by a damned Monkc? 

Ah he is dead,Father,fweet Father fpeake. 

'Bafl. His fpeech doth faile, he hafteth to his end 
‘Bandnlfh. Lordsgiuemeleauetoiov thedvino-V- 

With fight ofthefe his Moles kneeling heerc ^ ® 

With daggers in their hands who offer vp 

Their liues for rahfomeeftheirfbtile offence. 

Then good my Lord if you forgiue them all 
Lift vp your hand in token you forgiue, 

Sahsb. Wee humbly thanke your royallMaicflie 

And vow to fight fo; England and her Kin«: ' 

And in the fight ofM^ourSoueraigne L<?rd 
In (pight of Lems and the power of France ’ 

Who hitherward are marching in-all hafie ’ 

We crowne young Henry in his fathers Head. 

Legat. K /<i>6»farewc!l , in token ofthy fifth 
And figne thou diedft the feruant ©f the Lord ’ 

Lift vp thy hand, that we may witneffe heere. ’ 

Thou diedft the feruant of our Souiour Chrift, ' 
Now ioy betide thy foule,what noyfeis this ? 

Enter a Hejftnger*. 

nrvun’ Lords the Dolphin maketh hitherward, 
With Enfignesofdefiance in the winde. 

And 3ll ®ur armic ftandethat agaze, 

Expefting w hat their leaders well comm aund. 

A JU in young K Henries right, 

And beatetne po wer of France toSeaagaine, 



ofKJngfohn. 

leetae, Pltilif not fo, but I will to the Prince, 

Ind bring him face to face to parley with you. 

* Lord Salisbury, your felfe fliall march with me, 
to troubles to an end . 

jr*»jr, Sweet Vnde.if thou loue thy Soueraigne, 
tjtnotaftone of Smnjtead Ahhey ftand. 

But pull the houfe about the Friers eares r 

For they haue kill’d nay Father and my King. Sxcmt, 

A^drhy Lewis, Pandulph Salisbury, efr. 

pW. Lfm’f of France, yong Henry Englands King 
Requires to know the reafon of the claime 
That thou canft make to any thing of his. 

King Uhn that did offend, is dead and gone, 

See where his breathleffe trunke in prefence lies. 

And he as heire apparent to the crowne 
know fnccceded in his fathers roome. 

Amy, Zi?(VM,what law of armes doth lead thee thus, 
Tokeepe pofleffion of my lawfull right ? 

Anfwere •, in fine, ifthou wilt take a peace. 

And makefurrender of my right againe, 

Or trie thy title with the dint of fword : 

Itell thee Dolphin, feares thee not. 

Fornow the Barons cleaue vnro their King, 

And what thou haft in England they did get. 

Lewis, Henry of England, now that lohn is dead,. 

That was the chiefeft enemy to France, 

Imay the rather be induc’d to peace. 

Bat Sdisbury,%n^ you Barons of the Realme, 

This ftrange reuolt agrees not with the oath 
That you on Bury Altar lately fwore. 

Sehf. Nor did the oath your Highnefle there did take 
Agree with honour of the Prince of France.. 

My Lord, what anfwere make you to the King. 
Boiyh. Faith this I fay ; It bootes nor him, 

M z Nor 







T^be trouhlefome '^R^igne 

Nor any Prince, nor power of Chriikndome 
T o feelce to win this Hand Alhkt}, 

V nleflehe haue a party in the Realinc 
By treafon for to heipe him in his warres. 

The Peeres whicli were tlie party on tr<y fide 
Are fled from me tlien bootes not me to fight 
But on conc!itions,as mine honour wills, * 

I am contented to depart the Realme. 

Hett. On what conditions will j^our Highnes yedd > 
Levp. T hattfhall wethinke vpon by more aduice ■ 

ThenKmgsand Princes let thefdbroiles haue end ’ 

And at more Icifure talke vpon the league. ' 

Meane wdiile to fVorJier let vs beare the Kin® 

And there interre his body, as bsfeemes. 

But firfl, in fight Lewis heire of France, 

Lords take the Crowne, and fet it OH his head, 

That by fuccefsion is our lawfull King. ' 

They ermneyomg Henry. 

Thus Englands peace begins inHettries Raigne, 

And bloody warres are dof’d with happy league. 

Let England Hue but true within it felfe, 

And all the world can neuer wrong her ftate. 

Z-WM.thou (halt be braucly fliipt to France, 
gjr neuer Frenchman got of Englifli ground 
The twentith part that thou haft conquered. 

Dolphin thy handjto iVorfier we will march : 

Lords all, lay hands to beare your Soueraigne 
W ith obfeeju ies of honour to his graue : 

^Englands Peeres and people ioynein one, 

Nor Popc^nor France^ nor Spaiue can doc them vi^rong. 
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